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Now. all is bridht, 
Her heart is lidht. 


$ ¢ 
G ¢ 
be For she's found-- Sap olio. a 


SaicarctD to enehie GDoGh po. 










of Sapolio.. ) 
os | 


young hous¢=maid | 


‘ 
! Was sore afraid ( 
: That her mistress would let her 60. ; 


Tho hard she worked, 


=_ 


And never shirked, 
At cleaning she was s-+o-w. 














The hook hi 





Snap OPENED BY A PULL 
Hook and Eye 


[HERE is no coming undone 
wn at he Pages eye fast 


WERE iT Ss. stretching the waist by the long 





See the 
of the ne 


THE SNAP DOES IT (Say whether white or black. ) 
SNAP HOOK & EYE CO., 377 Broadway, N. Y. City 


CLOSED BY A TOUCH 


No hurting the fingers No 


reach over of the dieses hook. 
It is ideal for plackets, too, es- 
pecially when the skirt closes in 
front 
The only fastener that gives a flat 
effect. 
short reach If your dealer does not keep them, 








-w hook send 10 cents for a sample card. 
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( vou 
no 3 
ead 
uy) 
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( 
heey 
7 
Blue 
| 
i hie 


\GAZINE 


‘ | ive" 
said. “Wi 
led it. 1 B 


s¢ 
la thre er 
l a2 ¢ g 
mussels ’ 
up t he | Ses 
Phe Raven 1 ( 
S sol l] ol 
lo l 
Bluej s “W 
to do? Phe es 
You will be shed | 
shed a 
l morning the m« l 
inting aga Phe 
¢ heae] na vot } » thre 
ntended to go h then 
pushing off he tried to g 
the canoes Bluejav said 
up to the houses. Go up 
The boy went, as he hi 
he reit very sorry, and tl! 


é Quick, 


{ i 
gan to paddle. 

h they reached the land wh 

been the day betore It S 
The hunter wet shore 
sea-lion They hauled it 
nd pulled it up « nd 
Ulie uy l ( 
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«What ih Sekt tdet leo the Raven, “1 
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ay 
Blu 
g I 
lt Blue d | 
op 
\ \ft ( 
| ( < 
\t ; 
( 1st 
\ ae point, : 
| ‘ ( ls LI 
s lt I 
. Lk : 
Aft 
: | ‘ 
( bal j ( 1 gy \ \t 
\ ‘ eaded « ( ar 
( | ( he s 
it the s st eve 
| } ] ut ee 
| e tried \t 
ved t] ! Ile cou 
1 Blu ‘ I] ed ag 
Wi ‘ ( Phe r ind that he could tw : 
dl ( eC} g, and | S001 
‘ \ Ve u t] 
‘ ( Ce] Aft Ni e fle rd the 
i i t 1 l { T ‘ rie ‘ ’ 
( | i evel ¢ ( 3! ‘ mad l tl 31 ‘ | 
| ( CO g So bet he ¢ 
ge he turned and fle nut 
r thi e, Blu ving the smell of the smoke 
| Pri SO he « ie to the ro te 
oat tien tee Gare the snes 
— | 


ed 
ir > st l 1 
| e 7 ‘ unning d l . apt 
Ihe ( I} t right thie «> ( He saw that the yY were Co hg 
t ‘ 1 ra \ tl \ u di het nen he 11i¢ t Was a Tie | { Saw lel 
H Blu dt ‘What are vou” eating When they had nearly finishe 
; Wi © thrown nto eating, le Hew toward them, and he 
; eee aa hought, “I wish Bluejay would see m 
a dies sii Blu lid see-the bird flying, and he 
| ~ up s 1 Ha! a bird is eo ng ft get od 
} B uk | I is he wv flew uha he 
’ . the ( 1 then agai mes he 
p ‘ eq ( rou | the! | the time coming 
Blu “ Lue took piece t me ind 
‘ ut 1s 1 t I 





























FIVE TIMES THE BIRDS 


give you this to eat; take it.” The bird 
came down, and grasping the piece of 
meat, flew away. Then said Bluejay, 
- Why, that bird has feet just | 
person !” 

When Bluejay and the people had 


finished eating they went to sleep. Again 


Lint at 


the Raven hid a piece of meat. Toward 
evening Bluejay awoke, and then the 
people ate again, and afterward Bluejay 
burned what they had left. Then they 
gathered mussels and started to go home. 
When they were close to the houses Blu 
jay ealled out, “ Ah, Stikué, get your 
mussels.” All the women ran down to 
the beach with a noise of feet and carried 
up the mussels. 

When the box got home he at once lay 
down. That evening the people tried to 
wake him, but he did not arise. 

The next morning, as soon as it be 
came day, early, they began to get ready, 
and again they hauled their canoes into 
the water. The Chief’s son still lay in 
bed. He did not try to go with them, 
and they started off. After a while the 
sun rose. Then the boy got up. He 
ealled together all th women® and chil 


dren and said to them: “* Quick, wash 


FLEW AROUND THE ROCK 


vourse] 


ves. Ilurry; don’t be lazy.” They 
all washed themselves Then he. said, 


They did so 


Then he put down a plank on the ground 


* Quick, comb your hair.” 


and took a piece of meat from under his 
blanket, and said to them, *“ All your 
husbands eat a great deal of this meat 
every day.” He put two pieces of the 
meat side by side on the plank. Then 
he cut off a piece of the meat and greased 
the heads of all the women and the chil 
dren. Then he pulled out of the ground 
the wall planks of the houses and sharp 
ened them. If a wall plank was wide, he 
split it. He sharpened all of them. The 
Raven’s house was the last house in the 
village. He did not pull down its planks 
Ile fastened the planks on to the backs of 
the women, and said to the women, ** Now 
go to the beach and swim toward the sea, 
and as you go, swim five times around 
that rock and then go out to sea. After 
this vou shall be killer whales. When 
you find sea-lions vou shall always kill 
them, but do not give any of them to 
stingy people. When you kill a good 
whale you shall eat it, but do not give 
any of it to sting’y people. I shall take 
these children with me. They shall live 
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iM relat ns.” Phen that wi left and carried it with them. 

he bes to split sinews: he split a great Just at evening they came to the village, 
le thre down the and Bluejay ealled out, “ Ah, Stikua, 

on the stones come and get your mussels.” There was 


used to gather their no noise of people running. Five times 
muss dl t ie mussels, “ After he called to her, but no one came. It was 
Blu | these others go to all st They went up on the beach 


1 mussels u shal be and then they saw that no one was there, 
| P ee a ” nd that the walls of the houses had dis 
N 1 ‘ opp ed Phet hey began to cry ma 
: ‘ e and s ! out, d began Bluejay cried too. Some one said to him, 
ump out of the ater. Five “ Be quiet, Bluejay; if vou had not been 
| ( | a. u Chie would not have done th s 
‘ ( e ( ‘ us.” 
: miming ve tast They kept N the made only one house for 
he island where Bluejay and his all; ; lived together. Only the Raven, 
3 were « king their food. Blue who had been kind-hearted, had a house 
j ~ \\ s th . Hil ( Lhe C1 ( il hy the 
The en | ed at the things beach ge for tood is lucky 
( ‘ s ( mes Ii u 1 1 sturgeon Ol 
1 l ‘ ( ( y l at ent il hg Iie beach looking 
ind thet d he found a porpoise. Blue 
| Atte a el long thi are trying t 
i } e se it he was always unlucky, fo 
i < { ‘ u ! gv l while he 
i ft sudden it would begin to 
Blur i nes Otten he went out 
} 1) ‘ . ff mussels | ed break them 
W he ( I T ( ( = bu ( lid 1 t do 
| eR I] 1 r ere stuck S e stones 
] ‘ 1 dren / S e gave up and went home Ile cried 
fl und the a great deal. Often the Raven looked 
’ had gone und | e beach d und a seal. 
i 
( ( u s¢ The ers | ra l Q eat excep 
\\ 1B s peopl ere eat roots 
‘ p | lled. th Thus exe en Wl had not brough 
hu p Qu us g home. food to their families had now lost their 
Tar | that we have seen bad spirits. women and children, their houses had 


! We mn efore s anything like this been pulled down and taken away, and 
” = t] h 


hev had nothing to eat. So their Chief 


mussels, and put in the canoes the meat punished them 














BLUEJAY OFTEN WENT ALONG THE BEACH TRYING TO FIND FOOD 











ENGLISH AND AMERICAN ELECTIONS 


BY SYDNEY BROOKS 





EOPLE are never q emse es charact ‘ i people has t irae ele 
it mon S « é ement ment « velliousnes ‘ ne) 
| eV «( rie Out t ©) as ma S st Ore ! i i time o 
oo mud i Lo eve VIo Re i i ! ( mn ) i el }) 
) Olid t Oo ( sel i Lis if] rs ( oo au Ost} nehs OucgToS 
" 1 ! Lise ( ( i r l tid Line el t ( a ce ri ealt Ss 
" 1 Ss 0 yt eiectea oO i Preside esse] i Vv orael 1 ( eC Ca int Vy be i 
osen are i po G t ) t 1hite etter prool of the Tac 1 i that a eC LEK 
‘ quiets Ss \) oO ookel { hn shnouid ta to dis 
e¢ Oo S no persona terest a If S be SO, a \n in campaig s 
oO Ca Se Te) s eS ( e ques tive est testimo ) ( American re¢ 
‘ I ( hy attrac a » elthel spect To i | Ss very < {lic lil to oe 
atte) ‘ shes to keep ole s it » a European head that Americans 
popular edueation, do anything ive a respect for law W hatever merits 
if than TOoLlo i political Campaign may be allowed to the American tvpe of 
Phe oallery irguments, so fervently democracy, that of conservatism, of a 
impeted, sO hung ind = satistacto sense of the value of stabil ty ind perma 
swallowed, the mob oratory, the nence in social and political institutions 
O S distortions. the small clevernesses IS usualiv denied t¢ t.and with vo! 
iil the stock In trade ol your ord nary It is the misfortune of a three vears resi 
politician the world ove ask of their lis denee in the States that I find mvself 
tTeners SO Tn« respons ( mate. i to ¢ cairive from that rra ne l Islo | 
orker ol some depos Lt Of passion, pre Dea! Ol Lhe contrary to believe Lhat 
ee sentiment, or sé Interest to Americans are the on \ rational consery 
iahit th olence to the su ic Qn atives on this eartl that in no othe 
i detached spectato eighing hat he land but theirs is a right feeling for law 
sees and ears wit the alooltness that ind order, Tor capital and property, so 
is no place in polities, they are thrown thoroughly ingrained. The difhiculty wit 
iwa The vr L sp t of degradation 1S many European erities is t thev cor 
not in him Who ever really felt an fuse respect for law with respect for the 
illusion to a flag not is own Corpu Statute-book A great many measures 
lence in spectacies, Dursting lncontinent are adopted both by Congress ai d in the 
nto a delirium of flag-waving, is a State Legislatures which are never meant 
pieasing sight on hen one shares the to be enforced, which are afterwards kil 
emotion that provokes it Impartiality ed by popular common-sense There is 
must be excused for yawning To its a wide gulf in America between passing 
cold curiosity talk is but a tinkling eym- a bill and making it operative. The one 
a ana polit eal talk something worse process does not Toliow upon the other 
\ here there is nologi It cks the trans tne hee eSSI\ mecha wal fashion ol oO 
f rming essence that turns hall truths er countries Phere s an nterval fon 
nto maxims and bluster into patriotism, deliberation, during which publie opinion 
ind laeking it, sits in forlorn wonder more or less unconsciously, pronounces 
iat men can be so in posed upon No ror or against its enlorcement Mr. k p 
one must not look for the summing up of — Jing, in Is rhymed precis of the Amer! 
a countrvs inte vence In general eiec can characte one ol IS most remarkable 
tions ¢« P esiden i eampa Ss W hat DItS O Vritling puts t S down to thie 
one may OK TO? Vi it one may fai evnie aey his ood 
ope to deduce from the co et or sue 
thing's, 1S some ndex to the national Tet I : : 
Ing tor la or 1ts reverse sa mode} 
ately reasonable supposition that ft thie I believe, rathe Sa sign of the polit 











, | E BEHIND C¢ HMEN 

il genius oO he American people both gray mustache comes Det fore him with 
that such measures should be passed, and official cap and official papers demanding 
being passed, should be straig iv for compliance, he surrenders at once and 
gottet “he hie wd trouble spent n vithout conditions At times as the 
getting em adopted, and e compla landing-stages of New York can bear wit 
sance sho yy Legislatures towards their ness, his submission is almost abject He 
supporters rhiake iw ! iluable safety vill vield where Englishmen would start 
valve fe " st of eranks. faddists, and a riot But itis all a part of his reverence 
wild p inthropie reformers ho need for the chose pugee of his conviction that 
the frees eld to be rendered harmless the first duty of the citizen is to obey the 
and the same ste) ne mixture of cood law When he has obe ved it, he can set 
sense and oO m0) iat sees the folly out to alter it, he can do his kicking 
of opposing ( doctrines sees also the I e 1ikes yut he must earn the right to 
st OSS¢ o oO putting them into protest Dy first paving homage to Lie 
practice sis it foreigners find it majesty of the peopl American con 
hard to unders d In Europe a la servatism is not the brand we know in 

ecomes part of the frame Oo of gov England It is not the property of asin 
é ! t and society the moment t 1s rie parts t is not the result of instinet, 
passe n Ameriea t unt t is en- tradition, birth, or temperament; it 1s 
fore Americans ive a kindly sus ost potent where the English variety is 
p t most laws are to be held plea east so—in polities; and it is least active 
sa sts un proved otherwise The n commerce and industry, in the affairs 
proof o ‘ seriousness lies in their en of ordinary daily life, where English con- 
for mie American will not obey servatism almost monopolizes the field. 
til Ss te 00 yat whe ie is told From reactionism it is as free as Amer- 
to obe hen a brisk little man with a ean radicalism—if one may give an Eng- 
































ENGLISH AMEI 








AND 


el to an embryonic tendency in 

\ rican politiecs—is free Trom the taint 
ff soeciaiisn and 1t preserves this | ippy 
itus of strength without tyranny, be 
ise 10 18 the pro ect of reason and ex 
nee, o practica OoU  Sé se. of the 

eat diffusion of private property, and 
he cautiousness and habits of legality 

de iberation fostered ll 1 people that 

e under a written and a but immu 
ible Constitution [It is one of the most 
muraging und east expected develop 
ents of American democracy Euro 


ean inquirers spend many anxious years 
hf not to sum up Amer 


but 


1 
search for a word 


that would need a d etionary 


» denote something equally appileabie 
over the States (one might protter 
ynservatism asthe most significant and 
rvading fact of American public life 
ish, at any rate, that I could feel as 


tain of the future of any Kuropean in 
Ss | do that 


ree times President of the United 


tution a no man will ever be 


States 


\mericans prove the innate modera- 


yn of action and temperament that un 
erlles their often violent speech more 
in anywhere eise in a poltlical cam 
o8N ; and as Campaigns are cond icted 
ithe States, they could not well have a 
yroader field for the display of their real 


ialities The area of a Presidential 
mntest 18 a continent the voters are 
imbered in m1 yns: the issues to be 
ecided, if not alwavs intrinsically oreat, 
e great by the volume of human feel 





¢ they arouse; the campaign is waged 


x four solid months from press and 
atform, in gigantic mass- meetings, in 


yarades, processions, and pamphlets, with 


very stimulus to excitement and even 
iSs1IOn Moreover, Americans take nat 
illy to this sort of thing Their eno 
ms are quickly and strongly stirred 
ev revel in a Presidential election as 
n Englishman revels in the finish of a 
nely fought boat-race It is their one 
itional sport, and the keen enthusiasm 
th which they follow it is more than 


proportionate to the great prize to be won, 
xv the competitors who are striving to 
it, t] 


hich the came is plaved 


e\ Immense area 


Here 


in or en ie over 


if any 


nere, disorder were excusable: vet, 
vhile of course there are some individual 
nstanees of violence, the habitual self 


restraint, cood-humor, and fairness of the 


ordinary citizen make of the election of 
the Chief Magistrate a most decent and 
Vor. ¢ No 34 
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impressive proceeding—f re dece 
il d ll} ress t ) l } na t ) t ‘ 
election of a } Oils al mel 

It was my fortu to follow the Pre 
de ntia campalg ( ISO6 rom sta ) 
nt Stl ] \ is to iTi¢ leve | it { 
out diffi« 1 ! t not since the war id 
there been suc Stil na times W herev 
er | trave led VoOnYg ( \tiant seadoal 
or two musand n S inland, there were 
the same signs ot t ! tuous anxiety 
} e, Teal and earnestness that marked 
the home-rule erisis Kk oiand twelve 
years ago—the same excitability, but not 
the same disorde) Hess | do not know 
precisely how many meetings were broken 
up how many platiorms stormed spea 
ers howled down, and heads broken be 
fore the Irish question was settled. Thes 
arguments were sO cOMmmMmOon as to be a 
most tiresome Certainly there was ho 
thing like the ditfused moderation § of 
behavioi that obtained everywhere nH 





America in ‘96 When Mr. Gladstone's 
conversion to the Nationalist cause iS 
made known, there Sa very conside} 

able ‘‘enemy’s country” in which even 
his age and caree? ould not have saved 
him from insult, and possibly not from 
mobbing Mr. Brvat vas as safe from 
anvthing of the kind in Ne York, which 
did not believe in him, as in the Far 
West, which talked and thought of him 
as a second Messiah If | remember 
rightis vas only once interfered wit 

on his Eastern tou Some Yale boys 
forgathered at a meeti in Ne Haven 
and successfully competed even wit his 
resonant voice. Nothing was more re 
markable to an Englishman, even in that 
remarkable campaign, than the instant 
condemnation of these froliesome unde) 


graduates by public opinion everywhere, 





and by newspapers of every class and of 
every shade of political sympathy li 
England the affair would have bee 
laughed at and forgotten within twent\ 
four hours 

All through American campaigns on 
finds this same insistence on regularity 
and method From the primaries to the 
State. and thence to the national conven 
tions. and onwards to the polling-booth 
the hugest and most complex electoral 
machinery yet fashioned by man moves 
with is little friction is 1 Broadway 
cable - car It might even seem to be 
made of like mate ils One would not 
be surprised at bei: shown into some 











‘ i ( hneeis til 
S aii ord 
To! tu ? r { 
i i Line tine ( 
i I f »OX 
¢ é lhe ma e 
ne < Ss to CLOSE il 
Systenr ‘ Lie DAaSS ms 
i es i i i Lo disrupt t 
i s a orK«K ) thy rut 
snouid oO it all ike. 7 n 
t rT i , enti nN N hie I l 
( delegates ive never worked 
ther t ‘ few of whom aré 
nail ac ia et Vill a score ol 
( earue outside their own State 
nee eet to } rm t vo most 
o nd delicate duties that ea 
oa pe ca arly the selec no 
i Lue he €! neiatlioi ( S 
f ihneir ae erations are not 
aié en ‘ DY ” ng ‘ ad iv 6 6¢cad 
{ \ ¢ seun S ed Ot tL. and 
ed to il¢ Lhie contes 
and even fo thousand 
1 gaiieries, ciosing D 
1 i ne é ‘ i \ oO nere ! in 
f ype Or Calin aiscussiol 
i r bD ot Ss I ( ind now 
ill OW ano ¢ cane 
oOo bem ng ead i) na 
( a are Wavel £. i d 
it ive alreat aes tea 
" ‘ i ¢ over to a stronget 
i emissariesS and aldes-¢ calp 
41) ra yr sup ‘or the dark 
. ire soon tos neg on ti con 
) iS ea name i d each speech 
i e¢ Lire ne ro ing cheers oO 
ss n vyroug muititude ana one 
n no 6! cKked 1} \ S 
rt t galleries, strives ith 
ne f 0 ‘ inne! oO give tne 
ESS n <« Ove eiming st olin, as 
1 ‘ “ a tor seems bette 
nad the contestants 
more everis v strenuous the ong 
s fate insettied, until al iast nature 
¢ ns ) I out tor some climax 
‘ ne est te he blurred rain 
isged nerves and end this torture 
1) oO ne down on this seem 
\ 0 OF } nitive delirium, What 
ne asks, t t saves it from the dis 
red frenzy of a mere mo Nothing 
t \ime can instinet for lega ity, 
aoe nes ccording to rule, for 


and thin 


jacks LO Wave never KS O Ss 
ing patriotic songs In one of Mr Jac 
sea-varns noid tar on the eve ol 
ing a voung girl is advised to send 
nose Ly 1 won't do nothing soa 
ed sillv.” is the stalwart answe1 


Englishman would 


say } 


ovbse1 o ‘ ‘ even whe 
neciect spirit ot the Tame thre 
Navin ime atter tin lie ore 
ering seems stumbling »wards ¢ l S 
yuut al \ the abiding sense < 
cess V ol i dealing pulls ( 

he precipice The formula ‘ 
ire scrupulously observed Ihe 
mat f Sa man orf sount 
nerve aererred to | e t Speake 
the House of Commons. and oft 
Lne W aes na oisiest of scenes en 
youd ! Liat reason had bee} 
dethroned and that some trial of the 
sonal prowess of the riva parties 
the only solution possible, one ma 
toa qule en minutes debate on a 
ot orde oO ne and abstract i 
stiffest stickle or etiquette might 
pass it If America had a co 
youia € in ¢ t compound o Ie 
Lumuilt n tie rigidest prot ) 
ct ivit 

This same gvrattinge of emotio 
upon a bed-rock of orderliness is 
found o is iller scale at pub n 
Ings il iplliec meetings, too, o 
come across some of the choicest d 
ences be een the conduct of 1 
campaigns England and t l 
state WT the two Eng s me 
-~ 3 iit sone it the ive e) 
aud nee oO co S¢ . Sig ! i ( 
ared witl e tf 7s that Vi ac 
oquare Garden or Carnegie H 

een nares people mMiaAKe a argoe Oo 
ering eve tor a city in Ei viand i 
that number would be almost e( 
issembD In counters aist < 

urge DulidiIngs are scarce, Lhe size ¢ 
wdience ~ imited to the capac tv ¢ 
On s oolt-house or the uppel 
the ove] But whether i 
eoul V the ent isiasn veneratec 
mere numbers is usually absent N 
mu effort made to stimulate t 
thusiasm bv decorating tne hall wit 
national flag or portraits ol favorite 
ers | ntil the speeches beg! Lhe 
ence sitS In @ slience that would col 
the companionable American's worst 
ot Ene lish reserve It has no 11 











i" 


However 


warde d 


illowed 


rience 1S 
systematli« 
ration tha 


i \ : I" } ed, 
ve Carriea was arranged 
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The time fo oD ile tiative, for per 
i exe rslomns, 1S oOvel the ceremony 

na ¢ il ind the local constabulary Ww i 
e ¢ irge ol m no disturbs 1ts hat 

! Not that the wmdience has ex 
sted itself. Eve point is seized upon 

i ( read l il intensity that p ts 
k uurst Of approval nto the 

wit The ftlag-wa ng and the inter 

\ Ss ol Cu pat olism continue to the 
end But of the kind of disturbance that 
s the salt of an English meeting there is 
none, and the reasons for its absence lie 
te deeply rooted in the national charac 
nad politica system to be lichtly 
lelved fon Even as it is, 1 see looming 
before me the paralyzing problem of the 
strength of party spirit in England and 
\merica Let me escape before even a 
| t of its existence appears on these 
tranqgu page This much n ay perhaps 
be ventures that in America, by almost 
i! ersal custom, a Republican onlv at 
tends Republican meetings, and a Demo 
crat only those where he can be sure of 
hearing nis opponents soundly pum 
melied Hardly any one presents } imself 
ita party gathering in search of convie 
t ns these ne s already possessed oft 
it e 1s on the tookout for 1s some 
one no will take those convictions tor 
rrante wd proceed at once to lash then 
nto enthusiasms rhis helps to make 
Ame ca W it’ it S the paradise of the 
potit i} Speaker hie people lt front of 
nin ire all of his way of thinking, and 
ever he savs ** goes He is never 

! rrupted. o1 ) ed down, or forced to 
¢ jain t ngs or dragged into an argu 
ment He would be as surprised as a 
pAYSO! l his pulpit to have any of his 
statements questioned. Moreover, if there 


with him, it 


sarrees 


eeDs Ss ser ments to itself Minorities 
ire tau t todothat in most de partments 


of American public life, but at party 


presence 1S oO} ly 


meetings their mere tol 
erated on conditions of monastic silence 
Freedom of speech is allowed only when 
the thing spoken does not run counter to 
the opinions of the majority The inter 
rupter is shown no merey Po icemen 


descend upon him the moment he opens 


: na : 
mouth, and he is bundled out of the 


nes 
to publie deeeneyv and 


is the 


na as all otfe nee 


The speaker, in fact 


despot of the meeting. The audience, 
ce the spectators in a theatre, are assem 
bled to witness a performance and not to 
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take part in one The entertainment 
provided for them may be good on ( 
but except by leaving the hall they have 


W hateve 


before them they must accep 


no means of protesting 


make he most ol! Such is the cust 
of the country and its effect on the ec 
duct of political meetings 1s everything 


that is orderly, and dull 


In On 


an Eng ish audience does not likea Se 


re spectable 


things are far otherwise. If 


oiand 


er or the manner of his speech it tells 


so at onee That saves a lot of time, ar 
teaches a public man to respect his lister 
The 


olal a 


ers 


} 


curse of political meetings i1 





and not in England only, is the 





chairman usually some local magnate, wh« 
will try and stand for half an hour betweer 
the audience and the speaker of the eve: 
The 
minutes and then tells him to *‘ 


for le? 


tolerates it 


Shut up 


ing audience 


If he declines to, the audience grows } 
morously critical, and the speech pre 
ceeds under a fire of chaff and commer 
tary In cases of peculiar obstinacy 


immense coughing and shuffling of feet 
and sticks raise an Uproar that is bound 
later to point | 
may indigna? 


Its 


trifle 


sooner or Carry 


chairman feel a 


but he has learnt a useful lesson, a) 
next time he will do better Englishme: 
will vot put up with a man who bores 
them As soon as they have had enoue 
of his eloquence the fact is made cl 
with a singular absence of bashfulness 


It may not be a good advertisement for 


our national manners, but it keeps a 
meeting lively, which is much, and it puts 
an effective stop on pompous dullards 


which is more Nothing like this treat 


speakers exXIsts In Ame 
W I it 


1 
hospi 


ment of public 
ica I wish it did 
Mr. Howells calls the 
Americans is extended even to 
The bi 
more courteous and attentive 
the The 
sits and suffers uncomplainingly, 
for the end, but too polite to hasten it 
To the 
‘* bosses ”’ 
that 
American speakers rarely 


sometimes 
‘inexorable 
tality ” of 


cover orators over the bore the 
seems to be 
he audience 


hearing receives 


hoping 


deference yielded to these 
of eloquence may be attributed 


note of 


in part exaggeration which 
escape It is 
not good for oratorical style that orators 
should go unchallenged. Human nature, 


it that is found on 


especially that part of 
platforms, cannot withstand the 
The ab 


and corrective re- 


political 
temptations of too much power 
criticism 


sence of all 
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oO ym counts for somet o 
pres i g evel of t i@ht and 
‘ i . ‘ GISpleaslne tua les 
| 0 speakers come usually from a 
( \ Det eel themise eS 
ence Prom ano equent 
f MMpPOSsILY Or COndescensio} 
itiona abit oO Spollin 
. thie O Ss DV a Dros ind pomtliess 
7 4 ) C el They ware hot so 
¢ st t nec iICSs of 1 ( 
( S 1LoOs \merican orators Phe 
t l PULSE Or thie audience ( 
‘ nore ¢ ( sensil 1 
e off of ent siasn ev neve 
l © < t tie © t proressor aadadress 
0 Ss “S \ en thie ean absta 
( ten r ¢ ru i e)o S ( 
er r Oo ( e¢ t i and s npat 
‘ r t mse Ol ne pliatlo Lhione 
oul toa es a [res COLLOG Lurho 
eXpre it often atones fe Commo 
} ce thougit Ins t ¢ ine mo 
the na f 3t 8 a ett eness 
SOmie $ ( ised alt the Cost ot t nes 
etter LOI i a reaso hide ition 
( ation of thought, and dignity of sent 
ment—it is but one more proot!t that eve 
a emo uc \ nan nature has ts 
CAKE Slade [" e average Tha wv ada 
a d “a ere Ould ir rathel ste to 
COMMO piaces ( V turned t in to ! 
oma \ yee expressed Orato ! 
Kneland is not et been popularized 
some sugevestiol oO class prs ee Live 
merce ) Sir Oracle command mY” silence 
st novers around it It IS a better edu 
eationa onie than the America variety 
ut ol heavier flavor The cultor infre 
ques HNeiish political Orators runs 
considerable risk of being instructed, and 
more te vored In Ameri i there 
snot much danger of either fate And 
is the ordinary citizen’s horror of bore 
aqom is somewhat greate than his love 
of instruction, it has been found necessary 
in En ind for the audience to Drovic 
tie amusement hile the speaker dis 
poe Ses e pre t 
\mo these agents of liveliness, with 
om e platform distributors of light 
iad lea a age deathiess War, cratitude 
must give the first place to the itish 
oO mah Trad UnIONS nad con 
sO} eduecatio ave not vet flattenec 
outa Ls ol dividualit Hema n 
ne become e others before him, a 
~ nogra for half vaked ne Vspaper 
oranls ff 











AND AMERI 





ODDOSILION 


WORKING-MAN 








question 


» EAS hie repeated is q 
manded a reply Nothing would 
m not the authoritv o the chair, 
e Jeers of the crowd not t e efforts 
those nearest him to pull him baek 
Ss seat n ohit is thrown on 
yinit e had raised ¢ ts prepared 
here. as he said, ‘till it 


Ss time 
the 


but the in 


‘hairman ruled out 


Waris 


ne scholat ould not budge The 
future Nl P rew angry ind fluste? 
e crowd showed signs of rallying 


nterrupters support 
e minutes the meeting was in 
proar, Dut eventually tne working 
Ss thirs Tor historical knowledge 
to go unsatis ed, unless thie police 
no thre n out vas able to 
mbiie ma in En eland no man, at 
»is loved and admired enough to 
s ed, car iope to escape such ex 
nees man WhO asks Questions 
SIStS on thie Herne iswered sa 
i presence at al party meetings 
eland’s ‘ debts to Seotland 
Ou ) the express t a d Ist 1 to 








AN\ 


ASSING 


deseribe him He is known as the heck 


ler The speaker is not allowed to disre 
gard him. If a statement is disputed, t 
is the orators place to make it wood. 


Any member of the audience may rise to 


his feet and shout out a eontradiction 
ienever he feels like it, and by the cus 
tom ol Enel sh publie life the speaker iS 


expected to make some reply on the spot, 


He is not. of bound to, but unless 


COUrse, 


he has forgotten all the impromptus 
that shrewd men earry about with them 
for such emergencies, he usually does 
Especia st s so in the case o i Pat 
iamentary candidate. It is the privilege 


ret up and eate 


ol inv voter present to 


chise the candidate on eve ry article of his 
political faith, and the impression a man 


largely determined by his 


makes is very 


bearing inder this examination 


cross 


Sometimes paper and pencils are handed 


round after the ecandidate’s address, and 
the electors in the hall invited to write 
down any question they please It is 


held to be only fair that a voter should 


. } 
just What measures are tavored DY 


or whom he is thinking of cast 


ing his ballot An 


American who is 
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past sess 


to expla n his absence from the 








House vhen Such ind Sucii a bill 

li Vvhien iit nad seemed sO 

1! terested al I c last election 

yas up. betore ere Ss 

a real poiuitical alue In meet o 

these inquiries frankly and = in 

good part, as Mr. Gladstone dis 

eovered a few vears avo The 

Grand Oid Mat vas so badgered 

THE POLICEMAN WHO HIM 
Via persistent Scolich farmet 
> the lirst eci it isa Scot 

man. and no doubt the first Scotchman an unhappy man is driven to. tilt 
is a heckler—that he lost his temper against s shiel t is delicious to 
. and refused to rep thereby driving teh Mi ( mberlains madiine ol 
iway many votes, and all but finding the situation He would pause hen the 
himself unseated at the poll. And not a interruption grew serious, and give the 
little of Lord Palmerston’s hold over the heekler a chance to Like mseil well 
common people was due to his genial re heard No ou illo me, I 
ception of a famous butcher at Tiver will ask that gentleman to get upon a 
ton, whose shrewd Radicalism inspired chair, t e may a ive the pleasure 
‘*Pam”™” to some of his most jaut LV say tT seeing hin \ dozen anxious hands 
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( 0 
aVvTty IS ¢ 
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a 
Wh roo 
Oo lhe 
reels t 

It Lrie 
neu bes 


eslre Is ’ t ( i ta candida 
se ¢ iracter oO ( merelal p nN 
hence O1 perience In the ousand a 
oO cit irtments o miu a le Ss 
ie i it ine t i credit tot 
2 I ( ) S11 reneraliy spea 
O s and [It K Lie pe rsowrel 
( e House of Commons proves it 
i Oca candidate Ss i i ibie they Dp 
proach st of a If the distric 
ippe Ss ) bare OF mere ints or la 
ers or landed vei ho are illing 
Ol Pa lhi¢ t t deputation S sel 
» to e ¢ il office in London ane 
some outsider agreed upon In Englane 
s hnecess or a man to be bor 
) es t } t bocall hié es ( 


i “i 
the H se ol Commons as mem be te) | 
il oO} 10 or counts that Vv 
ave olten ippens that the 
eople are ed upon to vote racal 
ile Om tlie ive never seen on ¢ a 
) ( Sa \ their district, anc 
) ) e1 no noe except if 
e Calis hiSé i Libera or Conse a 
b the side o € COMPLeNX ¢ a iegwally 
escl e¢ rine ! t i i Lo t St 
It © \imiet t t Choles ol 
s}) Ss pal i t flic hot ng 
( St , more cas S mk 
i Suction clings to «¢ ‘ Stage oO 
e ¢ est he fine points ¢ elec 
et he il organ illo I oO hi 
s ( l evel ean oO} manage) 1 
neri e st indreamt-of by Enelis 
e-pullers I am not in the least re 
¢ ic s \merican method night 
| ) Ould ne o i ( viel 
© 1 haat I “Ys nol q te so 
sirable ould they bring in Ho 
‘ ‘ e becoming Americanized tl 
isonabdie speed, and in time mav acree 
exe il e oul Hoolevs Ol vou Hat 
s \s ings are at present, a Par i 
nta ( ndidate iitel rece ine his 
ition to stand, issues a publie letter 
acceptance ! Chk Ts political faith 
( edi and is views on the questions 
the day touched upon These he ex 
nds more fully at 


a general meeting 
he electors, WhO pass re sol itions con 


ng his nomination A committees 
m is hired and an election-agent ap 
hom and through whom al 
expenses of the fight, which the law 
s to reculate, but 


t not always with the 
iccess, must be paid It 


takes 
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tes l it L be dithe 
‘ ; n America ; ea 
‘ S nds. « ) 
1 i i) 
5 ‘ iledic S 
oO ‘ spap ‘ ‘ 
‘ elt oO ita And 
C cb remall il | 
) ‘ nanage to cari 
re rt t | il t ’ t nel I it out these 
uids to reflectio Elec oneering among 
oes hot stray be md the commoi 
of ca ssing, holding m¢ 
0 ) ets, and making t 
st { US posters nad placare 
Much even o it there is is pure 
VO i \ ae oO has the t 
il ( i Cu Lake i hand 1h 
i The sno ed army o orkers sue 
as exists America, ready at any mo 
ment to start in and oom things rghit 
aiong \ Pa mmentar candidate | 
to re ) ( ce enthusiasts to get 
cal issing done ind usually among the 
first to olunte oO Lie VOrK ire t 
es, daug ers, and sisters Of his prom 
4 ine} suppot s This amazes Amet 
H cans y t thout some ett 
t la na Ha Simliarly oO 
ru There iS a rie en ome 
p i rea aisting shed part 


S aon ‘ out poieres and m 
I s¢ es po we among i¢ ict 
ru or thie i l reigns ol Anne 
i i ‘ (y wes are 1 ( dash 
" ) oat adiplomac E en 


Blessing Q ( sel ad aid to 

l ~ t G ( ! But i init 

of ) ) ! t ma iter ol 

ora S Lue ce W ome oO oO 

ead " cs . ive elt 

) | is deemed ) the P 
j rose | ‘ e sg i tac es of mode 
on ser ut a sor exchalt 

i Oo e Oo s l 





é vues PE OssilbD S the i 
en ere S fase 
, S a : © SIStel 
SLALES mm Greece iS pr 
d the ist three deeades, proved 
for ul ears that a salon is still a pos 
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Sibiiit ind sone oman may vet arise 
England to re ( t er sex tne 

t i ige-cround Meanwhile, no 

SOon-« s t’ candidate s mune hoster 
i rn Suburb ? count side. thre 
slusts The Cause troo} 

ao ) S eadquarters ind sit there 
n the morning till six at night 

na or | culars, Gdlrecting rappers do 
neg elerica york o Lhe campaig 
No i lé€ pus I t I poil 1¢ i Zea t Lon | 
further. They go out canvassing \ 
ecard Ss @f7iven then ith the names of a 
thre oters in a certain street written on 
t “ive ot these voters Is isited, ar 


Tuer ih arang ied, coaxed, and del 
ived wit leaflets, till, in despair of even 
belng abie to vet back to work again, the 
yorthy mechanie or green-grocer, or who 
ever tne victim mav be, 1 to vield to 





IS pertinacious Inquisitor If the work 
S well done, aS 1t usua ly is, the cand 
aate KNOWS just who are for him and 


oO against, and who are wavering and 


again, and Who Want to 





to the polis on election day 
\ drive from his vorkshop to the poll 
behind coachmen in livery is 


one of the inducements to vote that the 


British working-man is least insensible 
Lo Election day Is not a public holid iy 
is it is in the States, and laborers have 
otten to e drageed from their business 
to the ballot-box and rushed back again 


Some of the carriages are hired, but most, 
especially when the candidate is a Con 
servative of high standing, are lent by 
friends and s ipporters, at d an odd sight 
they make das ne ip to the polling 
DOO Ss Ith their unaccustomed cargoes 
just eTore closing-time I remember a 
WY trap, driven by a girl of twenty 
three, that raced throug he narrow 
streets of a manufacturing district in the 
itts ro of | ind th such Tfaseina 
ing effects that over forty votes were 
edited to Ss enerey Dur ng eleection- 


Lime society almost ceases to exist except aS 
ioneering machine. The disso 
ition of Parliament makes a desert of the 
Honora le members leave 


their town houses and flee fearfully to 


friends as they can 


iv hands on to give the British laborer 
ind orking-man one glorious fortnight 
ot Some it Yi vilderir or sovereignty 


ou area devote eot The ¢ ause, al d can 


make a speech, and Know the arts where 











THEY MADE THE STREETS 


> most arde nt vouch 
Who 


Intimates the ; \N\ ‘hh your 


vy the wives of rural butchers are won even the 


over to cuide their lords to the true safed his atternoo 


political faith, there is no country house’ knows 
where you will not be welcomed 3ut hostess pours it out, but the Radical 


it is not the sort of hospitality to be ac fishmonger, almost persuaded, may even 
cepted lightly Life for the moment is as you drink it be slipping back into the 
Banishment to him who talks 


an endless political debate You shoot abvsm 
| ore the dav’s work is done and 


1 } 
not neither do von ride the 


VoL. Cl No. 66 36 
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ON ‘ ist unlocked. of Rane 
H il im. ot Groot ood or tiie 
| i ‘ Let \ i ords be of death 


and the in 


himent 


both, if vou would move these 
\ ill Cares 

\ t ils > K ) ¢ sé f-absorp 

N York society at all times and 

ileve public stress must To Ww 

( i 0 ‘ nent the tas OnaDdILe 

yuake that ¢ sin an | lish 

No re int pol tics ima so) 

» COT ( a oreed as 1th Live 

~ ind to reign eves at least the 

ingement takes something away from 

etu esq Ut ess ofa Presidential cam 

Lig But the supreme genius of the 

Line in people for organization is able 

i measure to make vrood Lhe LOSS No 

s quite so well as an American 

‘ Lig manager how to appeal to the 


ses, and few could turn their know 
re to more effective use No device 


»> adopted f it will help 


people think that his 


party 


Ss 


F ) a » head the poll The maxim on 
4 ‘ mases evervth ng is that nothing 
d e success, and all his efforts 
1 
weordingly bent towards creating 
( npression of confidence, overwhelm 
rength, and perfect assurance of vie 
my Hence processions and parades 
th banners, flags, and musie day and 
fo four yvnolie montis Hence 
t formation of innumerable clubs and 
\ ) i IS based on ever, possible divi 
of occupation, nationality, and race 
ul vith its own insignia and decora 
tho Polish elubs, Irish elubs, German 
i clubs for lawvers, hide and leather 
dry-goods clerks, drug-store assist 
i Henee Lie announcements that 
ou dent A. of sueh and such a colle ce 
oO Re B. of such and such a echureh 
. ou or the eandidate Hence the 
i yy of census iiter census among 
‘ s and emploves in large business 
s and factories Henee the pubiica 
;, ind presumably the manufacture, of 
i wan ) ng odds Hence, too, a 
‘ some and titanic feud carried on in 
) SS DeLWween rival organizers a war 
( ( ges ( i len es forecasts esti 
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rec} counterblasts 
The 


in the devouring 


lminatlous, and 


hnnuendoes wit end candidate 


hout 


forgotten 


IS almost 


terest that centres on his manager 


strange contrast with our En 


Lem ynere not one man Ih eight eve 


even hears the hame of an election-agent 


isitor cannot help being Impressed 


vine he Is OD 


Vilh, even ived to smile 
at, the barbaric ingwenuousness of these 
appeals I can never forget the last day 
of October, 1896. when. as the elimax to a 


passionate campaign, New York closed 


ip its stores and Workshops and threw 
Ls vhole strength into a triumphant 
demonstration of faith One hundred 
and venty thousand men—merchants 


lawyers, publishers, railroad potentates 


the heads of every trade and profession 


ti imped between a million spectators 


over five miles of Broadway pavements 


to testify belief in honest 


thelr 


money 
In the line I was permitted to join were 


the 


chiefs of one of the largest publish 
ing firms in the country, the editors of 


two famous journals, an ex-cabinet min 


ister, and an author and artist of inter 


national fame—all pearing the stars and 


stripes. and decorated with 


horrifying 


‘sold bugs,” and fantastic badges, rib 


bons, and Howers of the same inspiring 
hue. 


Of thousands who must 


that 
sympathizing with its purpose 


the many 


have watched procession without 


not one 


ventured by so much as a jeer to inter 


rupt its march It summed up in itself 
all the e bad. of 


iaracteristics, good and 


American electioneering: and outside the 
States I do not suppose that anything like 
it would be possible In England, at any 
rate, it would 


It might begi 


be simply unimaginable 


n as a parade, but it would 


certainly end as a riot One could not 
help wondering whether the result ob 
tained was worth all the time, money 
ind effort spent in producing it But 


Americans, beyond question are without 


the 


rivais 1n 
and one must be 


art of directing campaigns 


satisfied with thinking 
that they know quite well what they ar 


about when they select ‘* booming” as 


x. 
new 


favorite weapon of offence 

















BY MRS. Hl 


AN you stand he said 
Lue nxiousl 
Oh, it will s ‘ ( 


as Eleanor’s languid rep 
she Lucey sat side by che na 
ancient landau; Mrs. Bur 
Mari Vet ur, Was placed 
pposite to them, a little sulky and s 


On the 


an brown horse Ss, Was a br orhit-e¢ ved, 


and 
rge and 


hha d, 


box, beside the driver of 


who was going with 


Amiata. 


eatly dressed vouth, 


he ladies to Torre 


They had just left the hill town of 
Orvieto, had descended rapidly to the 
alley lving to the southwest of its 
rested heights, and were now mounting 
gain on. the farther sid As they 
imbed higher and higher, Luey, whos 
attention had been for a time entire ly 
ibsorbed by the weariness of the frail 
woman beside he r. begat to real ze that 
they were passing through a scene t ex 


traordinary beauty. 
and 


looked round her with a natural and ris 


been drawn 
ing joy. 

lo their left, as the road turned in 
ezag to the east. was the marvellous 
town which the traveller who has seen 
Palestine 
and high 


brow} 


likens to Jerusalem, so steep 


and straight is the 


erest oO 


varm and orang precipice on 
vhich it stands, so deep the valleys round 

so strange and complete the fusion be 
tween the city and the rock, so conspic 
uous. the 
vhich is 
Zion. 

It was the 6th of June, and the day had 
The road 


thick white dust. The fig-trees and vines 


place of the great cathedral, 


Orvieto, as the Temple was 


been verv hot. was deep in 


above the growing crops were almost at a 


full 


among 


leatiness ; scarlet poppies grew thick 


the eorn: and at the dusty edges 


of the road wild roses of a color singular 


* Begur n Ja 


KEFLEA NOR’ 


MPHR\ 


WARD 





ll 
vid and deep, the blue flowers of 
e-in-a-mist | © spike f wine 
red glad ius ru ‘ 
; 
Northern eve 
Phe s the road turned | gall 
by i! rreat valley, ope u ( 
ward, be nd Orviet the \ ‘ the 
Paglia i valley with w ed hills o 
either side, of a bluish-green « r, with 
; 
hill towns and slim ear panies nd wind 
ng roads; and through it all the swin 
loops and reaches of a full brown 
rivet! Ileat everywhere on the blind 
. * 45 ° 
ne Wallis the buildings, on the young 


green of the vineyards, on the yellowing 


corn, on the beautiful ragged children 
running barefoot and bareheaded beside 
the carriage, on the peasants working 
among the vines, on the drooping heads 
of the horses, on the brick-red face of the 


driver. 
had 
Marie the 


back a the city and 


If madame staid at Orvi 


eto!” murmured looking 
at her mis 
tress. 

Kleanor smiled faintly and tapped the 
girl’s hand. 

* Rassure-ton 
SOOT! we 
the villa.” 


Mari 


Because 


Mari 


ourselves con 


Remember how 


made fortable at 


he ad. 


months 


shook her much-becurled 
T had 


to make the Marinata villa decently hab 


them three 


taken 


itable, was that any reason for tempting 


t} / 


ie wilderness again 
Nom 


supposed, 


Luey, too, had her 


misgivings 
inally she was travell ng, she 
under Eleanor Burgoyne’s chaperonage. 
Really she was the guardian of the whole 
uus of a tender 

Already 
week in Orvieto 
é had 
rously ill, but it had been 
doctor and 


ist behind and plunge into the wilds. 


party, and she Was conscel 


and anxious responsibility they 
had been 


by Eleanor’s prostrate state. She 


delayed 4 whol 








clearly impossible to leave 
chen 
So they had hidden themselves in a little 


ry number WM 








OGGIA 








ich 
Ye 
‘ 
} 
Q 
\i 
| 
Aw 
Qy 
uch hs 
WI 
Qf n 
l } 
] 


1¢ 
l 


rtant field 
a } 

] f th, 

Dp 

I ‘ 

2] 

Ele 


le lady 


1 she guessed 


17 
en h nd 
ist she and Li 
1 } na 
1 nH 1 
, } 
ad ad ned 
1 certain d 
nd e Lick 
r rue D 
; I] } } 
| ( 
i sec pes 
Bur ne? 
1 
| ’ 
, 
is nter 
rate, Lucy | 
feren a if 


en urag 
ily and position tl 


ELEANOR 


\ P } 
T 
) I 
u I 
‘ Li 1 i 
Tf 
é 1 | 
| si 
\ ] \ 
£ ( I I 
t ad n 
‘ he 
( I | 
i 
4 la4 
eam 3 cI tl I De ( “io 
had use t that l 
“¢ | e h I / 
, . 1 no 
t i I l 
gues | l not 
8 | physi el é t 
Ror cal ( | a I 
t Wh l lo? | u 
( ones f 3 ‘ I 
‘ her Wi! I 


\ 
Did 
u 
"/ 
] 
Lust 
ma 
di 
| 7 


] + 
had pa pe arrests 11sea 
l a physical Ite 1 
1 
lt ot the ck spar tT the | j 
nsitive soul \ eould | ( 
P n ror o + | r ity 
1 hers re pe 
} 
I ( il | ¢ e opened up be 
} 
n Meanwhile the patient, sweat 
heu el hed and elimbhed ~ t} 
Fey it the |} the hil Ss 
ry y it | c () 
} e ul ‘ 
f t t | | 
T r rl ty pa 
r I t tehe of 


I 
the 
nd he 
sted ! 
ea 
wa 
ph 
her 
reap 
Ca 
| t 


bare 
Here 
i nd 








MONTHLY MAGAZINE 








bright November day 


- the changing | 
ves, the upland air, and Man sty’s ae 

light in the strange unfamiliar country, 

in the Vast Oak woods above the Pag] 


and the marvellous church at Mont 


But it was not the agent’s house, thx . 


rmer stay, to which 


was now guiding Lucy. When she 
Manisty, hurrying out for an early 





bet ¢ the carriage st rted | id exp! ( r 
1 corner of the dense oak woods below ne 
ala on the hill, they had come across 
a deserted convent, with a co1 | : 
family in one corner of it, and a ruinous 
chapel with a couple of dim frescoes at 
tributed to Pinturicchio. 
How well she remembered Manisty’s 
rage er the spoliation of the convent 
and the ruin of the chapel! He had gone 
stalking over the deserted place, raving 
gainst “those brigands from Savoy,” 
id ealeulating how much it would cost 
o buy back the place from the rascally ' 
Municipio of Orvieto, to whom it now be- 
longed, and return it to its former Car- 
melite owners. 
Meanwhile Eleanor had gossiped with 
the issaja, or farmer’s wife, and had 
found out that there were a few habitable 
rooms in the convent still, roughly fur | 
nished, and that in summer people of 
humble sort came there sometimes fr 
Orvieto for coolness and change the | 
llateau being 3000 feet above the sea 
Eleanor had inquired if English people 
ever came. 
‘Inglesi! no!—mai Inglesi,’ said the 
woman, in astonishment. 
The family were, however, in some sort 
of connection with a hotel proprietor at 
Orvieto, through whom they got their 
lodgers. Eleanor had taken down the 
name and all particulars in a fit of en- 
thusiasm for the beauty and loneliness of 
the place. “™ Suppose some dav we cam uf 
here to write?” Manisty had said vague 
lv, looking round him with regret as they 
drove away. The mere suggestion had " 
made the name of Torre Amiata sweet 





to Eleanor thencef 
Was it likely that he would remember 4 


hey would go northward. He would not 
ream of looking for them in Italy. 


She too was thinking of nothing—no- 
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any moment.” 
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the convent. The 
1 

t! ( \ alone 

Fs h i 


} ] 1] 
girl, reproachfully, 
round Eleanor As 
go out without your 


you on the 
And 


s the matter?” 


is the priest I saw last 
i Lucy. “I 1 just going 
my adventure. Father 
How ver very strange! 


l. 
she would hear a word 
1 put the eld n into 

e deep shade f r l 
er 1 bread and fruit 
( le she herself had 

) range, and had hover 


ffee and a fraction of roll. 

ucht her own coffee nd 
eng at Eleai eet. 

ey : 199 

t ure ng about. 

1p with her sweet, sud- 
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e, course, 


ver vo me ! e ea S 
I (venue d 

; ] t the Park ts Ww 
One ther W perhaps 
| grizzled hair,cold gray eyes 
he had soft brown eyes 
ute 1 Tl unge! 
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ed | he seemed 
“ e in New York 
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She turned away her face from Luey. 


Any mention of Manisty’s name dyed it 





h painful ecolor—the shame of the 
suppliant living on the mer of the 
conquero! 

‘He might,” said Luey, thinking 


No; 


‘But if you asked him? 


lieve he would. I am sur 
beautiful—like his face 

‘His poor face! You don’t know how m 
chan red ie — 


| 
excommunicated,” said 


under her breath. 


repeated he r conversatiol 


with the handsome Antonio. Elear 
capped it with the tale of the children 
‘It’s his book,” said Lucey, frowning 


“What a tyranny!” 





They were both silent. Luey was 
t nk ng of the drive to Ner I Mar 
~ Ss Ww rds nad 1oOoKS Ele il r rec lle 
the priest’s last visit to tl vill nd 
that secret storm of feeling which had 
overtake her as she bade him good 


But when 


ight have happ ne¢ d, 


She 


Lucy speculated on what 
Eleanor hardly re 
fell into a dre amy s lene 
was difficult to rouse her 
very evident to Luey that 
Benecke’s personal plight interested her 
little. Her mind could not give 
What absorbed her was the fever 
1: Were they safe any longer 
Amiata, or must they str 


[To BE CONTINUED. | 
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while the elder was probably a 
In the city very likely a Westerner, if 
slouch hat was a true witness. 
it side by side in silence, having ’ 
nothing to say, the one to the other. The 


that were slowly stretch ng the m 


selves across the broad walk on the Park 
side of the avenue shivered as the spring 
bres ri pl ived with the tender foliage yf 


he trees that spread their ample branches 


almost over the wall. The languid seent 


of bl 


bushes 


was borne fitfully 


ssoming 
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lade ar I I 
| d hears bore 
qd tor <« I 
dou Ll rddk 
( lo be ‘ 
i ‘ et 
\\ 
! e luk ( ‘ 
I ed Lh ( 0 { et 
é ( eve l ( 
. 1} love | ed 
1g bel I s | ( 
( It 1 be ( e hansom t ( I 
| \ l Br a vi 
j 1 < Uy I Square I 
l} ‘ } (y e | I 
‘ 1 ‘ ‘ | he iIne* 
‘ I d sped be ‘ Q He 
es 1a é n he love 
{ u cet l lit 1 ( I eal I 
A eP ¢ ( i c ] ~ Vie ¢ She lid ¢ 
t I I ther ie would l ( 
s lk tn I ( mie eT his pass 
pr h usu lr) of course, she could not gu 
eeful f ne e ] ] ielde | the temptat 
ae | with | nds on s not his, sol 
‘ 1 the ‘ noting be ise he inted more money plac 
I ] irvé I the s 3 treet kor himself, he had be« 
r f gesture he s I e! ugh: but for her he n ist have 
' rt 1 escaped more. He could not have ventured t 
For a | ment tl nvite h give up anything his 
easu eve ugh ( Ile wanted to be able he 
f 1 tl swift] e had been accustomed to havs 1 
rd to the next more too, were that possible. Ie 
mat uld ‘ d e ih ordinaril I f "¢ 
‘ r Ss ~ ¢ when he tl ight « re e fel 
en bl ! humble tl he had never dared 
ti vould ipoter le ( ing to her empt inded— 
\\ ni eould e bt I ] ( ( ! ) ile anv sacrince mn | \ 
1 ] t¢ ished c¢ O He had neve old her of | 
At 7 Street the hansom love, and perhaps she did not even gu 
halted é funera s the cur t; and yet women are swift to discover a 
. ‘ hye ( An ) ear ( r like that It might be that she had 
e first vered th flow ( nd that when others should 
al ff set pieces; the white sp him as he knew he deserved to 
; | } satin-covered cof ‘ oken of, she might come to his de 
me iwh its plate-glass sides e and find some word of extenuation 
aoa lozen carriages trailed for his misdeed. This possibility, re 
The ner in the hanson ! was, gave him pleasure; and he 
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. 
| vere more honest than he 
Ss e of them, no doul but how man 
ae many names Now honorable wou 
be disgraced if the truth were sudd 
e Kl wn ¢ llow man ot those 
iwht themselves honest, and wl 
nest now, had in the past yielded f 
ohce, as he had done 1 . 
been luckier than he in « ping ce 
( 1 id ever agaln Pisker 4 
I} | i@ had intended to « 
hie rie himself not t be dishonest 
Te he alluring opportunity had bec 
1 mu | ! ! If « he eou 
| e held on for another day, all wou 
e bee! ell ho one would have | 
cause eve suspect hin and rit 
ill ild he have stepped asi f) 
the 1 path of rectitude 
There was no use in repining. Lue , 
had been against him, that was all. Some 
en had been guilty of what he had dons 
d they had been able to bluff it out 
II blut® had been called, and he was m 
o hg iil to pay his debt of honot 
Perhaps the COpys book was right whet 
declared honesty to be the best poli 
And vet he could not help feeling tl 
Tate ! id played h ma mean trick, | 
put in his possession at the same 1 
ment a large sum of money and the i 
formation that the most powerful group 
‘ capitalists in America had determined 
t e hold of a certain railroad and re 
establish it, and to have thus the po 
sibility put before him at the very hour 
\ hen he had discovered that pe rhaps he 
had a chance to win the woman he loved 
if only he could approach her on at . 


equality of fortune—this temptation just 
Ife had 
had 


suc 


0 great to withstand. 
little 


the hi Was ft 
and for a while it 
though he 


ceed. Twenty 


seemed as was about to 


four hours 


more and he 
could have put back the money he had . 
borrowed—for so he liked to look on his 
act. That money once restored, he would 
have waited patiently for the rest of his 


There 


honest; he was 


after he could have afford 


resolved never 
to overstep the law again; he would have 
kept the letter of it vigorously—if only 


he had escaped detection that once. 


But blind chance smote him down from 
behind. Suddenly, 
warning, the leader of the group of sus 
dropped 


without an hour’s 


capitalists dead ; his 
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* ity 
A VA) , ay 
NDS ico, a "i 
© eel aw 
ee 
Siw Be eee ts 
“stile oa ll 
aptain M.S. WELLBY. } 
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AFAGHEGEAHAGHSHG <a ’ 
a | 1 
u ( th S 
‘ | 1 Muir mid e Sou 
N er eet us 
Wi 1 <u 
\\ least a se eanoes ] 
Phese Oo?) | 
s inhab 1 Li 
| } 
( | ( no othe 
or us So, havi earetully 
nd loaded our ritl ind with ou 
| ( ‘ on the he 
u us ascend the roeks by a narrow 
pathwa We had only proceeded in si- 
5 edg lence; few hundred vards when we 
S were suddenly brought to a standstill by d 
‘ r somebody “eall from above It 
| Shal minous “eall.” and came is a 
es put warning to us. “ Yussuf.” I said, turn 
We first of ng to my companio “we amu not 
r big leave our boat with nobody to look after 
us and t:; we want another man.” So we ther 
re bound for nd then retraced our steps, unload 
‘ 1 ( I | 1 ced. 
le na | s time the sun was about t SK 
land would | | commenced leisurely paddling bac] 
‘ ve left e the intense stillness he eve 
led, and p vii suddenly ‘ e with three 
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Od 
; hot round ‘ ‘ ‘ ( ( capture ind 
: he 1 Yussu ‘ 
six I there he kn @ ( t—that I should 
P , bout hye ere r CSS ‘ ed t () ‘ 
Without e ado, I pulled fon ng these : es velled and 
h,1 ‘ is 1 hou ( >) roy 





ill fell 
N eare 1 near came } grou | as a pacl 
ind our hopes s rding! uite perforn ‘ 

\ C1) ! d ged rowlock would Without a use | resumed the 
eu lisaste 1 su Catast! rs, convinced 1 chance f 
s1 mpossible er x pe lar ‘ 1 the land 

pulling hard for » frail a craft Phe pull seemed terminable. Phe 

( 't vou see rail ! “1 asked Yus pursullg Lhoes ere drawing closer. 

f—Baba being the name by hich the Whe ves on shore were again becom- 
ed Shahzad M Tnidian sun hrea lig It was almost dark, 

No,” he rephed, after a d the hipy usual his hou 

G s, all G : 1 turned 1 ert runtit snorti around us 


} - l — We 1 le 
re ul L 3 bal | he rou ed the l nad I} I'¢ Vas ho reply 

s hese | ed thin nt \ | i huts IV AMAZE ( 
( s| ( l hh eS I SCCTNYL he sile ( I e ev is broke t 
SOE hie But | dk ned ’ His ! I s el ‘ ul Baba iota 
) hitmet there ere nl Su\ res Lhe Ss oho 1 Bal i is «le d 
hey ran, shout ud Ile! he! We eould see no camp ligl it all. and I 
’ | rat | =| ow the pen! Dect rowed mechanieally hie shi ( iy 
hers wl vere « vy up fron pil si) hen Yu f 





uietly muttered Baba mota ! Your men! ur men!) Lookin 
Qeel it 1 el were be round, [ eould Is 1 nguish a « 1 
1 I Ihe “ ts ere I 1] | 





MARKET-DAY AT WALAMO 





MARKET 


HORSI 


( ‘ \l ut l me! 
ipanion 
( ear, “ Khoi! 
khoi! Cia er vellum—Baba 
I ! s p! vy! the (rallas 
there } Ba lead It 
then tla 1 sve ! at these 
wild | lope ‘ su ves of Lamina 
had sury 1 take mv Camp in my 
absence lt as a crushing blow all ray 
faithtul sery had been killed without 
a tight mv ow pial s had been completely 
shattered [ cursed and prayed as I has 
tily turned the resolved to have a 
last pu for it to the southern end of the 
island rie endeavor to escape to the 


mainland under cover of darkness. I had 


just got the boat round, when a ery from 
the shore reached us. It was my _ boy 
Mohammed's voice nd it turned out 


that. after all, the dark figures 


‘| hey 


group of 


on the shore were my own ashkar. 


around to 





rushed torward, 


Kiet deep in the water, eagerh pl 


hear what had taken place and 
to help me from the boat, two shots wer 
fired from the long island. “ Come along 
Mohammed,” I ‘and be quiel 

rifles and Mohammed 


iF a Tew 


eried, 
ammunition ”—for 
was a quick and fearless lad. 
seconds more I was again pulling for thi 
long island,straining to the utmost, w 
Mohammed kept up a fusillade as a signal 
to friend and foe that help Was at 


l erie d, as 


“Out you jump, Mohammed,” 


the boat grounded, and we were standing 
on the island, contronted by Baba and 
the Soudanese, who, though unable to 


keep their appointment, had managed to 


‘ 


avoid he ambushes and kee pP the savayes 
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bav by | lly g ( t! 
eanoes L found just as we had left Menelek’s « ‘ ‘ verrun ‘ 
ind thus my | e flotilla was e1 cou about ir ve ¢ und, t 
ed to sail back to ur camp nh the puciere I ell 1 L 1M 
Shore n the same role 5 wt had ‘ ( mus ive | ey qd work 
usiv set out. Li hg l £ ve Tt pau 
Atte 1 long and eriess reh we Is Led rhe I r ma 





rriane I | ‘ eputi hh, and n { s« ‘ e bene ceased " 
et rt did not think I would be all thocked to | { novel a sight 
ed t ‘ er thie devil- ested in Eng stil he | pole had erected 
‘ temporary st gy branches of 
Qur - glimpse Walk was at trees the vo und squatting alor 
1)eat i tine hill with its base « ered Site he s] ed their goods f 
ees, where the Abyssinians have sale 
ed a post, the headquarters of the These consisted chiefly of dhura_ or 
Walamo district. In addition to the mashillah, barley, ginger, Ollotls, SKIT 
crops, Walamo grows more particu- talla or beer gombos, vehi, buttons and 
balana palmis Lesher limes, gin | ds (chietly blue ik sheep, 
spberries, ana delicious vegetable goats, and ponte \ pure! rhaeaede 
ed godari. When riding it is always by means of “ dort iar orma is a 
sable to keep to the tracks, for, in- thin piece of 11 th one end bent 
dition to the rivulets being often ditt measuring about two feet long and one 
it to eross, there still exist everywhere inch broad. Fifteen of them ga to a do 
‘chambetta.” Phi se are successlvt lar. ko every ! Sie 1 a st ill tax 
s of litth pits dug in close proximity is exacted, im thi shape of either 
one another, and resembling our mili- pinch of cotton or a piece of ginger—or 
bstacles. They were constructed by zingerbil, as it is called From the mat 





HOUSE AT WALAMO—DEVIL-INFESTED REGION 
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1 cul Is fae Po Ab 
P er 1 , \ 
. he Wa » «le ere 
es who escaped their intluenc 
P sit he ¢ use may be muta 
hie ( . = ‘ 
\ s undoubted v 
n met While tl mig 
‘ he Soudanese r S; S 
self, it would in no way | my Abys 
nians. With vaierd to’ np 
nit t s been sugg dto. hat 
t he ( 11 I us ( | is 
cle ’” great men il strall I t 
. however, that during the breakfast I 
v ed the Wala ( dey Is 1 their « T 
s he vell nside the sphere I 1 
Some most remarkable people are to 
e found round the great Lake Rudolf, 


vhich, properly speaking, should be eall- 
ed Lake Gallop. The Asilli, with their 
ions who live round tl 


sub tribes or divis | 


lake shores, have some curious religious 
beliefs, which are, I presume, common to 
other tribes in this region. They con 
sic r the heavens to be their god, wl 

they worship by the name of Wak. The 
also imagine that when ver it thunders a 
white man has been born. They argue 
that a white man has no parents, but is 
born by thunder, and therefore when a 


white man chooses he ean cause rain to 


‘h would explain the whimsieal 
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(2 
me to let these they wear ivory round the arn 

thi have e rail I} not of a red and blue beads round the neck, but, 

bably the result practically speaking, no clothing. They 

! iv een tortunate also carry a knite, also of local manutac 

1 ( Vhite woman; but ture secured in a leather sheath and 

uur powers fastened toa leather strap round the neck 


While on the shores of Lake Rudolf, 





‘ ‘ ‘ l eVverte 
| they call and enjoying a much-needed rest, | ce 
) the hills, cided to organize an ele phant hunt. We 
because, they were not long in finding perfectly fresl 
( There is tracks, and as we followed them up we 
omplish came upon quite recent droppings, and 
I l e priests son; finally to a great tusker. Ile was stand 
‘ ( ( . m will still ing all alone, and as he faced us exhibit 
eal ( i ed a fine pair of tusks, but for some un 
peat hi : that when the priest is known reason he moved = off before | 
| umnor he de ‘ end them could get suttciently close to fire; so we 
I Phi : » SH that when a mar resumed our tracking, and after a while 
‘ 1) ‘ mongst the Asilli, the came upon a herd of over twenty el 
pris comforting words, phants, some of whom had enormou 
{ 1 receive hi, ey, and sheep in re tusks. I carefully approached to within 
It would appear a dozen yards of them, and then waited 
Asilli priest holds a paramount for a tine fellow, whom IL had my eye 
) { rh tt people that many of — on, to give me a chance of firing a side 
; ul ‘ shot at his head. Then I tired both bar 
e A wdorn themselves with small rels in rapid succession, but the big brute 
copper rings, and we round the only winced considerably and shambled 
| off with the rest. There wa 
a terrible stampede and a 
erashing of jung as the 
strove to escape down one ol 
the roads they themselves 
had made through the thik 
brush. They were so crowd 
ed together that they wer 
unable to move at all quicl 
lv, whilst I, running afte: 
them, was verv soon so @lose 
to the rearmost elephan 
that, had I a lane nh ony 
hand, | could easily have 
pricked his haunches, 
with a sword I fancied | 
could have executed the Arab 
trick of severing the sine 
eck, 1} arms many iron, whereas a rifle-shot from behind would 
1 . Copp rings. On noticing an have been absolutely useless. I> might 
I, \s varrior th at least half a dezen as well have blazed into a rampart 
n 5 rou his neck, suggesting a earth, for all the damage that would have 
high ble collar of unbearable resulted. Presently an opening in th 
weigl I asked hin f he did not tind jungle afforded me a chance of getting 
uel ‘ ery heavy and un on their flank, when I again fired, at only 
hl “Oh ves, indeed, we do.” a few vards’ distance, at the head of one 
ie replied, “ but still we like them.” Each of the largest elephants in the herd, vet 
{ these mad the m which are again without killing him. The herd, 
rtiticers, is valued at upon this second onslaught, split into 


4 the price of a «ce and in addition to two parties; so, calling my men, I took 
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oO he 1 , WwW far better surte 
laden animals, and we took it. We found 
i mmense tield ot black molten lava, 
highly resembling coke in appearance 
ad cul l ough, this entire mass of 
eou tter ended with such neat and 
rupt edge that it appeared to have 
el I elled three r four feet high by 
uded th he burning sub- 
e must have been poured forth like 
l end ovel thie Ssurtace ot the 
nid, L sudder cooled just as we 
! Wi I ed seve il trees 
ed er | the hot lava, the upper 
cl ere pl trudi They 
1 Ppear tol e been long in this 
iD und this, added to the fact that 
he road running round the lava appeared 
! ech recent made, led me to be 


e that the voleano must have been in 


no vel distant date, say within 
‘ ‘ hree or four vears; but this, I 
purely SuUppe tion On my part. 


er circumventing this field of lava, 


ecoamped the outhwest corner of the 

ce—our very last halt by the edge of 
this beautiful el 

| vill close this article with a briet 
wcount of my meeting with the wonder 
f Turkana giants, whom I met during 
my wanderings in this part of Afriea. 
We had been travelling all night—eagerly 
pressing forward to some place where we 
hoped to tind water—and in the morning 
r’e ich d thie ( orest, whe re we 
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found fresh tracks of camels and 

prints of savages. As we penetratec 
farther into the wood, we caught sight 
of several Turkana men moving throug 


the bushes. They appeared to be tilled 


rather with fear and curiosity than with 
any intention of hostility; and sh 
afterwards we found Shahzad Mir 
his party. They were camped. inside 
zareba, close to the sandy bed of ar 
where stood 


with them were camels, sheep, and doi 
Pp, 


Various pools ot water, al 


keys, and two Turkana women. The Tu 
kana warriors, who strolled about the 
bushes in groups of four and five, wer 
men of prodigious size, many of them 


perfect giants in their build, and with 


mass of thick, carefully woven hai 


ing over their broad shoulders 

down to the waist. They carried extraor 

dinarily long spears, and were ma 
f 


nificent specimens of savage streng 


Shadzad Mir had no trouble wha 

er with these people; he had march 
straight across the valley, and havi 
come across two women with sheep, dor 


keys, and camels, had taken the entir 


party int his zareba. Later in the day 
the men had appeared, and no doubt wer 
hanging around IN alternate hope and 
fear as to the fate of their wives. The 
two Turkana women were elderly souls, 
each blessed with a bright little Infant, 
and were extremely frightened on first 
seelng me. It was quite clear thes 

thought their last 


hour was at hand, 








and it was. only 


by making them 


some trifling 
pre sents every 
time | Cale 


across them that 


\ degrees | Con 
que red their fear 
At first they 
could scarcely 
believe that th 
beads I Lave 
them were really 
to be their own 


By degrees the 


despairing look 
that overspread 
their counte 














naneces gradually 


REMARKABLE ACCUMULATION OF CAMEL BONES, LAKE RUDOLI lifted. When it 
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= time them to leave us, I return 
hem all their « HKeEVS a 1 | I the I 
eep, and a he same me yg e them 
evs In exchange fol he camels d 
keep Wwe were ha wa ippropriating 
When, in add s, J helped them 
elf to | hie s with the 
ds | had vel ther ther they en 
elv changed nd their true 1 natu 
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erily, na 
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take a couple ot 

and \ 
SO what is_ the 
meaning of it.” a 
me than | 


GIANT 


and go 


vner left 


had ho os 


heard a shot myself, then an- 
from the 
feed 
then that something had 


ado, I 


men to follow 


other, and another. They came 


direction of where the animels were 
felt 


gone wrong. So, 


Ing, and I 
without more 
shouted to two ot the 


and to the rest to remain in camp ready 
ror anys 


ran off to 


emergency, and seizing my 


learn the cause. Il had not 


Pore far when ] met an 


AFRICAN 






ne, 
rifle, 


Abyssinian, 


SAVAGES 


Solon by name, running along with 


broken and blood-stained spear, which he 


held li 


ning from the other. He was so ter 


ribly exe wu 
the hills, and hurrving irds as ta 
is | could, soon reac 1 the ene the 
t £ and saw t\ men ly ne on the 
2 u tad el \ is ipart, and naraw 
ne close | rit them » ie i 


» Ahedd 
name. Tle lay 
ctly dead, with 
his head 


pert 
“ ( 
pel 


buried on 


his folded arms, and 
a deep spear-thrust 
through the chest. 


And a 
}s) 


lav the dead body 
f a naked savage, 
speared in the nee] 
ind everal times 


through the ribs. 





Phi 


with me, on seeing 


Abyssinians who wer 


their dead 


comrade, fell upon him an 


wept aloud. It appeared that 

\ while Aheddy and Solon wer 

* wal h ne over the mules tney 
saw a single savage, leading 

a camel, coming irds them aeross thie 


open, and as he approached picking uy 


sand in leu of grass, holding it up 


letting it fall again to the ground, 


Then the 


was to. the fore 


and 


as a sign of triendship. tru 


Abyssinian instinet 
“ Tlere is 
must 
He is 
men sat 
the 


camel 


a Shangkall: said; “ we 


What else Cal we do? 


wards us.” So the 


» they 
shoot him. 
coming t two 
firing at 


lead the 


Salt as he ad 


down and COTMINCTICE d 


| 
savage, who continued to 


and pick up thi 


vanced. Bang, bang, went the guns, but 
still the g 
dropping the sand, drew closer and closer, 
till he was within a 


Neither he 


touched. 


poor ignorant savage, always 


few vards of them. 
nor the 
Phen 

within arm’s-length, 
the Shangkalla’s 


latter, quite rightly, fo 


camel had so far been 
Aheddy, 
laid 


shoulders, 


finding him 
hands on 
end the 


treachery ’ 


his 


aring 
plunged his spear into the chest of the 


Abyssinian. Solon at once, casting aside 
a death 
the savage to gain possession of the spear 


body. The 
who ha | 


his rifle, fought out truggle with 


from the lifeless two men 


were seen by others left the 
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is} camels and were running up to thi ( l 
oi to writhe and struggle on the ground in eital of which would 
q : a deadly eml race, It Was so W lled that thah pages, 
Solon should be the vietor, for, havi 
. | gained the weapon, he plunged t again and getting 
hi and again through and through the body Egyptian 
' of his foe. So fiercely had he grasped the months after 
: blade that one of his own hands had al lish face we 
. most been severed. Leaving the dead which I] quite expected 
body of the brave savage to the care of pied by French 
his tribe—for I econeluded they had prob fail to express 
abl vatched the scene from the adjo 1 when a Britisher 
ing hills—I left the Abyssinians weeping ba, and before 


» them to brit 


‘ 
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SONG 


\ VER the sea we go, 
Over the sea of life, 


' Past reefs « 


Through blinding fogs of 


O happy sea and wind, 


R= ERE 


The islands far behind, 


Those islands of regret. 


: 
. | 
emf 
’ 
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ne \fter a long and trying journey, a re 


I successfully accomplished 
ng my object in crossing unknown Abyssini: 





had reeovered 
over the body of their dead brethe r, wl I] surprise my hands were cordially 
rit away and bury it, for ed by Lieutenant 


I was anxious to quit the scene. commander of an Anglo-Egyptian 
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f want and 


Soon, soon, we will forget 




















































THE MANTLE 


BY ISRKAEI 
BO! 


CHAPTER XVII. 
DARK DAYS 


SEVERE cold, caught by Mrs 
Marshmont in her bare-shouldered 
sortie, helped the household to tide 

ver the first days of bereavement. The 
bustle of doctors and medicines, as for a 
physical ill, was a diversion even to the 
patient. But the mind remained dazed, 
and apt to brood on the dead. Even the 
fetching of Jim from school did not rouse 
her as had bee hh anticipated, and she re 
nained indifferent to Connie and the 
bonny infant, whose recent advent had 
made her a grandmother. One happy 
break in her Stagnation had come when 
the heart-felt letter of condolence from 
Majesty was read to her; and she had 
most as much pride in the unexpected 
letter from the Duchess of Dalesbury, 
envying her the noble son she had borne 
for her country’s service. This, the first 
verture from her husband’s family, prob 
ably helped to save Mrs. Marshmont’s 
reason, and she faithfully drank the ae 
companying six bottles of port-wine and 
six bottles of tar-water, and ordered her 
mourning dress to be made from thi 
great piece of black silk. The Duchess 
gave funeral-presents as other people give 
birthday and wedding presents. She also 
put up a brass in Hazelhurst church to 
the memory of the young hero, whom, 
however, she insisted on spelling Mar 
jorimont. His old school-fellows put up 
another tablet at Harrow, and as John 
Bull could afford to be generous in vie 
tory, there was a reaction in Marshmont’s 
favor. “Tom has died for father,” 
thought Allegra, striving to extract some 
comfort as she read Tom’s letters, which 
came with weird regularity for a few 
weeks after his death, and had to be kept 
from the poor woman to whom they were 
addressed. Their enthusiasm for Eng- 
land’s empire renewed Allegra’s feeling 
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the perversion of herou forees, An 
ther Marjorimont had also died, in the 
interests of British West Novabarba, 
Limited, no less a person than the Vis 


dom of Yeoford, leaving an old father 
and a young son to lament him. 

ei poor Stanley had not had a little 
boy,” the Duchess wrote to Allegra, 


‘your father would have become the heir. 


The poor Earl, your father’s uncle and 
mine, has taken his little grandson to 


live with him. That young life is mor 
precious than ever now, but I pray God 
the old Earl will live many a long year, 
for I hate to see baby Earls. Yet even 
a baby Earl is better than no Earl. And 
no Earl is better than no baby . . | mean 
if it happened to be a girl. I could wish 
my darling Minnie had been a boy, but 
it is useless repining.” 

That last sentence was a_side-light 
upon the Duchess, revealing a flaw in the 
perfection of her contentment. Allegra 
liked her aunt better for this shade of 
nearness to common humanity; though it 
was not till years later that she under 
stood how the Duchess lived under the 
shadow of a possible eclipse, should the 
Duke die. Not only his love, but Ros 
mere and the other beautiful places would 
be taken from her; such are the risks and 
drawbacks of Duchessdom. 

All through Mrs. Marshmont’s illness, 
Broser proved himself an indefatigable 
handy man about the house, so that even 
Joan’s prejudices began to melt. Ile 
hovered around Thomas Marshmont as 
protectively as Marshmont around his 
wife. Mabel one day declared that the 
bullfineh was growing jealous of Bruser. 

* Look how it hisses at him and flutters 
its feathers.” 

“That’s not from jealousy,” Dulsie 
said promptly. “It’s because Broser’s 
masquerading as father.” 


And indeed, in the almost constant at- 
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» Say our us visitor. 
And he looked so iwerieved that the 
President felt apologetic. But his rage 
eturned the next morning when lh 


found that the 
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is proved to be Marshmo Ss last 
campaign for more than a year 
Worried by money affairs and his wife’s 
helplessness, which but for Joan’s 

rful activity would have made his 
utterly unendurable, he seldom 


cre 
hon 
\ { 

T 7 

tan 
done 
him 


\ 
\ 


to the House, unless for 
His pioneering had to be 
n, and Fizzy had induced 
Vorning Mirror 
of his pamphlets instead of 
+] 


ng them at once 


hav 


pbenent 


independently 


v's cheques in payment were as 


andsome as his adjectives, but whilst 

did not repudiate all responsibility 
rv the latter, he declared that com 
aints against the former must be ad 


Editor. “ You don’t 


would overpay a con 


is you, my dear fellow, who 

enorant that your stuff is worth its 
ht in gold. You are like the late 
n of Novabarba, poor chap, whe 
way a province for a pound of 

a barrel of beer Some day vou 

1 be finding it out, and you would 
kick Then I should send out 


tice-boys against you, and annex all 
pamphlets ’ 
the train of war.” 
by-p duet of th 


Mabel’s marriage to Lord Arthur 


horne, in defiance of the heads of 

in lies to wit, the Marquis, and 

Fizzy further found a place for 
ridegroom as assistant bailiff on 
states, for the young aristocrat had 
some experrence on the bre ad lands 
would come to his broth r, at 1 pre 


post 





1e peer 
nad ti ig said 
at . “If the 
e was left to the eldest son, and the 
» the youngest, we should have a 


se of Lords which even I shouldn't 


to sweep away. 
s wedding brought a needed touch 
| into the life of the Marshmonts 


proved better than Italy for Mrs. 
She it 


was vastly proud of 


shmont. 


Joan, 


tried to disguise 


but she 


ng given birth to a Lady Arthur, 
her retrospective vision saw this 


1 of hers 


felt | 


as if gilded from the cradle. 
rd Arthur more as 


a son than 


























was a to the House. But after the first few 
uc ( P i nta grant to a sentences, even the indulgent kindliness 
( é ( \ Broset rded up ot the House to a new-comer gave way 

e Court hip and a gt! ng sense of outrage. Interrup 
LI l unvell the expense of! tions, groans, hisses, cries of “’Vidk 

kee] R Far He would ’Vide,” sprang up to divert the roaring 
‘ ul ie vaporous Republicanism stream of oratory. But over all thes 
1 te | up tTrom the le Wiy places ot hinde rances Brose r passed, ToamMmimnyg: 

-eopl HH uld import into Eng- stirred to fresh vigor. He must outshout 
polities the Fre r American ac- the House, if only that Allegra, up ther 
behind the grille, should not be cheated 

lle arranged to give his first London out of hearing him. They should not 

n honor of his first speech, and brow-beat him, these fossilized representa 

aretu nstructed Mrs. Broser how to tives of the comfortable classes. Hi 
comport herself. The good creature was knew their prejudices. Marshmont, whx 
eady enough to be rid of her provineial- had no glory even in the war of words 
n save in the matter of Sunday, at to whi it was a pain to provoke well 

‘ se observance of which in metro- meaning folk, had done his best to moder 
] in Radical circles sh remained ate his disciple. But Broser, ce spite his 
3 ‘ I rer In Midstoke the residuum of reverence for his Master, fe 
exes | accentuating them- there was need of a terrible truthful 
elves | sepa n The women would Goth to trample through their lace-work 
herd at e end of the drawing-room, the of conventions. He was not to be bam 
tine tl or quite I themselves boozled by their stained-glass windows, 

1 eard-r or a smoking-room. their mediwval mummeries of robe and 

W he e Brosers received, the host had wig and hour-glass, of ushers and Black 
hee the pervasive spirit, not the hostess. Rods, of swords and maces, and cocked 
At he Rustons’ Broser had observed hats. The hot blood of the downtrodden 
isto! mel the deterence paid to glowed in him: he felt himself the ineai 

e Lady. He was sorry he had not nation of the People, rising in leonin 
en his wife about, so that she should majesty and shaking the bars of its cage 
erve he deportme1 she was now In truth Broser was the conduit through 
called upon to ite. which there at last arrived in the House 
Don’t be urprised if a men con that crude flood ol thought that had ear 

se with u,” he warned her, “and try ried the intelligent artisan off his feet 
rm ! sensible in return.” all that irreverent challenging of Throne 

But I do know anything about and Chureh which divided with sensa 

pr said Mrs. Broser timid] tional crimes the columns of the People’s 
\\ | about me I} t WwW ll il- journals; all the righteous resentment 

es , oft ti scandals of high life and extrava 

And must I s the e at the gances of Courts in implicit contrast 


\ 


56 HARPER'S 


nly to e Prine Wal 
likely to come after my 8} 

ughed s lonieally. 

should r see the Pri 


.’ said Mrs. Broser irrelevan 
Pooh!” said her husband. “I 
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steps tures 
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the blameless purity of the British 


‘king-man; all that stream of pam- 
s and leaflets and poems and pas 
ides which had become the serip 


of a d scontented Demos, the LOS 
] 


of a movement not without religious 


uu must sincerity. 


+ 


even Broser with all the strength 


is lungs and of his apostolic convie- 


could not outbellow the throat of 


nee of the House, and the cock-crow of a young 


tly. Tory 


Yo you sions. 


Ip} e he looks any different from me? thumn 


not + 


And this was the text of his sermon. was | 


blood threw everybody into convul- 


In vain Broser gesticulated and 


lered: Parliament, he found, was 
he Midstoke Y. M. R. A. There 


rne in upon him a gloomy percep- 
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I he had u le I ed es oO 
— Is But t "> he \ 
e underrating ! ‘ should 
hang upon his lips 
le went on impi end 
ugn all the elan ig n pure 
I e, and resunx 7 la 


peech n us oO ‘ W 
mptus, extorted b OS n, but in 
ipensa n punctuated with “Cheers 

s already in type at e M ] 

and Hazelhurst He , and the 
ntry would hear it all tl Same Tha 


House 


dared not hear it was a tri- 


\l and Mrs. Brose | irlier 
usual on tl evening er rst 
lon reception It was Saturday 
ng following grea unheard 


t ne rTestiy es ol I I m 

into the Sunday, but Broser had re- 
ed that she must do as Lady Ruston 
1. Old Broser—tickled } [ 1 Rus 
s solicitude as to his health had 
rted with a bin his lest port for 
casion—and indeed would have 
me up himself to witness its imbibi- 
had Bob taken the hint as readily 


the bin. The old fellow had bee 


own Councillor, as 


b was satisfied he should f it 
distance. He va sipping ie of 
port now, holding up to the light 

idmire its color, and o linge 

uptuously upon his | for hi 

d the best | Wil 3, ‘1gars, meat 

1 fine linen, his taste in such things 

eeding little renine nent by Lon ion SU 


ety standards. But h rished a 

‘ of those standards, and was plaguing 
is wife all through dinner with ques 
ms as to whether this or that was duly 


¢ 


He 


under 


= 
anged. did not 


} 
| voked the stra and 


this moment 


ous eV 
The children still sat at table with 
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‘ouldn’t bear you 


be away at the beginning of my socia 
ireer. It would be such a bad omen 
Think of it all, Susannah—this is just 
out. gh I 


the opening 


a sha got 


Who knows how hi 
How would you like to 
me Prime Minister of 

Susannah iled through her t 
“T’m afraid I sha’n’t live to see that.’ 
; ae te a 





sm 





mply a mass of med.ocrities In ten 
rs’ time—where will they be? As for 
en as their medieval superstitions 
dead as Royalty. In ten years Eng 
d will be a Republic. ; e Torees are 
thering. I hear the rumble of doom. 
And Prime Minister of England—think 


vhat that will mean 


She gazed at him in open-eyed won 


admiration than 
had got 
Parli 


with whom 


er, yet with more of 


n redulity. He 
Member of 


fiant 


London, he 
Yes, 


Heaven 


to 
this 
had 


would 


is a iment. 
glorious 
blessed her—who knew where he 

id? And he, by his 
half believed the he 
spirit her, allowed latent thought to ex- 


the 


swollen fantasy, 


things said to in- 


press itself, as it sometimes comes to 


n dreams. 


surface 


It was a curious gathering at which 


complacently an 
of the 


ments in London that he 


hour or so 
ele 


had knocked up 


gazed 





ne rally re volutionary 


nst in his preliminary the 


survey of 


ld of action: a few M. P.’s, three 
editors of small rival socialist organs 
wo freethinking journalists who alter- 


nated 


ocose 


between he avy metaphysics and 


blasphemies, and occasionally de- 
bated in public with platform Christians; 
exiles, one Russian 


forehead and an 


some Continental 
high 
rd; 


musicians, a comedian 


Prince with a im- 
} black be 


and 


sing nor 
poets accent- 


ing each feeble je t with the wink of the 


conscious wit, and other drifting Bo- 
hemians. Despite his glimpse of the 


Ruston salon, these were still the lumi 


naries of his own world, the London stars 
of his years of provincial enthusiasm, 


and his superfine shirt front expanded 
with pride as he looked round his rooms 
and saw how they wert o twinkle 

Yea, even the great Del 
who had shone Rus- 


ng the 


all come 


honor. 


n his 


the 


don himself 


ton irmament was here, connect 


; 
two circles. Ladies, it is true, were in a 
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marked ! nenkind T 
many of the guests not producibl 
And as Broser gla | Mrs. Brose 
awkward 1 anew he head of he 
stairs, grasping the balustrade as 
steady herselt 1 ce ed by he nale 
guests a ug $ Midstoke, | 
saitista ed i 1 h almost ( 
ore ed he | ip lueed her nste j 
idopting the p her illness. And 


rf iX hict neiuded 
his stsac } \A 

is dashed with a shade o 

WI ould he not have 

waited ! oO hose beautiful brill 
lant LIris \ n i h aest 

Pogethe the uld have had the voriad 

at their feet i ipled on Tru 


‘ t iware thoug 
he was ot the girl’s interest in it and 
him, but he might have fought to meri 
such a m That star could have shon 
over his torwarda pa h* Now, how 

high h I t uld always be a 
drag upon | | nsignificant Su 
sannal t hi sipid conversation 


honors of his hous 


hold, even wh he should be a Cabinet 
Minist Well, \ he must beat 
he ( vuld l | ! iwayv, now he had 
shown het (nd all she was a 
; : : 
aoe ite i t ) sec how she stood 
there, doing her bes rv him, though she 
was probably s unw He was really 
very ) d ) i \ n everybody 
’ ; 
was gone, he d teli her so, and she 
, ] , 
would eling to ] nurmuring words o 
adora 4) 


legra’s magi 1 group. The Professo 
was there, too, and the Frau Professor 
is the Otto Ponts, the German doct 
of PI D d partne his 
h ne l 1 t { KI WH itl +h 


pin 


O} ms 


ts edon miu \llegra surprise 
for, su t] N varba ar, she ha 
come to nit ul 1 synon 
tor bru uli ression. Phe re 

I | g 7 accel I tine 
tones, but a good deal in their thinkin 
Phe philosophized and generalized an 


police 


England and 


i 
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ral incense. But the 
Broser’s interests truly 
} not his own become 
Ile knew more than 
rofessors united, and 
tured prodigiously, 
in the venerable 
{ ented some 
ra shill ng. kor there 
in him: that touch of 
stupid dishonesty, which, 
like drink, ruins tl 


I the greatest in the end 


He had sunk very gradually, always 
condemned to begin lite new among 
had not yet found him out. 
enabled him to 

intellectual 

but rach nvironment 
im out in turn, he was passed to 

and Lelie rally a lower. From 

ting for the highest magazines he 


had become a pseudonymous penny-a 


which rate he was contributing 
m Astronomy to ; science 
vy, on “ The Ethies of Pain” to a 
ous organ, and on “ Comic Croquet ” 
a humorous journal, He was still 
half-way on his downward career, 


him at the old Mid- 


" 


* who took 


1On, had 


out, which was not surprisin 


fessor had not found himself out ye 


His decline was as gentle as a fluttering 
: 10 noise ot scandal marked its 
Those who found him out were 

ined to tell him so to his face 

ate with intellect. To pluck such 


So 


ard were sacrilegious. Each in turn 
ypped him quietly, and he drifted far- 
Sometimes a favoring wind lifted 

in: managements, editors, secre 


inged, and then he re-entered 
rvices—to be found out afresh. 
warned Broser not to remarry hur- 
y. “This Indian summer of bachelor 
has its charms,” he said ic lly 
r is a bachelor with experi 


poet 


all men si! ould choose sa 
while an ordinary man 
‘1 to make himself a 
» leader of a party. He has 
» posterity other p ople’ 


an. Ha! Ha! The joke 


And he made a note of 
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P) spea 
5 1 sughts the 
is dou ‘ get) th the 
Susanl | 
him compro 
th Allegra 
eo 3; the 
nfide 
( l ) at 
een largely illusive. He had not 
| the pacl r na us I ce 
! ‘ ute strength o 1p 
1 tupid He had underrated 
mu is he had overrated Marsh 
| He had not understood 
I ance OT socia iWvantayes 
eminine intrigues, baci 
al \ 3 on these hidden 
é utile The eagle no less 
he ( eeded the sdo ft the 
reat i Linst his 
i Liity he exagg ite | his 
( m: listened to so much 
e bac loor as to reget th re 
3 people who mat 1 up the 
' ‘ he gossip he heard no 
( ( » | t h m to a higher 
au ( is not the LOS p 
he 1 ( All the in uations of 
Pe s Press paled bef he ope! 
e Clubs and the lobb und he 
ised to see | between these 
f scandal e capitalistic 
p steere heir | id bl ‘ 
\ Alt ier he fel mensely 
equ ed h knowledge o 
in cicerone, Mars ) | 
1 mod lh r renee yr his 


»! ) ( eal >» & 
? un hu | I I } id 
14 f | programn iough 
1 begun see it was to he 
achieved y by elephant rampling 
The Repu ght be more thar n 
\ in « gy, DUT It t Col so 
pt 1 ‘racy 1 ls su ™ 
\iear mie ( mus l stamp fhimse 
M s failure. His dissent 
] ’ 1] 
entte ns ible ( ! 
3 1 aie Ve hnaica 1 
Bu p 3,” he said rue 
\ W le 3 Dulsie 





marry for that. That would be 
ther than the Venusberg, what? You 
\ i have to keep the whole Tamil Ves 
Pai ethorne couple, too. Bi t 
all your money for the caus 
be wiser to add to your sinews 
A man of your position can p 
will.” 

I * shook his head modestly, SO a 
be contradicted in turn. But the Pro , 


fessor unexpectedly modified his stat 


Well, of course, the range is lim 
present. But every step you tak 
your career means a grade higher ma 
riage possible.” The Professor’s iv 
tonic mind sometimes made his Eng! 


cumbrous. 








Broser was shaken. It was true. On 
before he had jumped imprudently. Su 
sannah had seemed to him as seduct 
and superior as Allegra now: would t!] 
day come when Allegra would se 
second-rate, compared with what might 
have awaited him? Not in breeding an 
education, assuredly. Still, in position 
and prestige. A fallen Cabinet Minis 
ter soon sank back to obscurity: he wa 

ke a Lord Mayor who had failed to g 
knighted. Yes, the Professor was right 


The outsider could see the game. And 


Allegra took on a new aspect—chang 


. LL] 
from the inaccessible she, to the not-good 


But the next time he saw her in 
flesh, with her dancing eyes and grav 
winsome mouth, a sudden anger flamed 
his breast against Marshmont for havi 
sguandered his fortune on_ behalf 
watery political principles that made 
daughter inadvisable. What made hin 
angrier was the recollection that <A 
legra’s political principles were entir 
correct, modelled on his own. She share 
his passion tor the poor, for human 


ay, even tor hi 


brotherhood, for justice, 
publicanism. It was malicious of Prov 


dence to have dangled so ideal a helpme = 


within his reach. Besides, had he the 
ght to desert her? Did not her sweet 
ce soften when he came in, beyond 


mere comradeship would warrant 

hy had she thrown herself so eagerl 
into the canvassing? A woman neve 
rT 

espouses a cause, but a man, he told hin 

self. “ These pretty sensitive creatures 


ha not our large self-saerifice for ab- 
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ctions.” Was she to lose the man by affect hate cronies, believed vith 
loved, the rise to political sovereignty them tl s <Aristophan 
| | l | Vv hb | 4 I’ I st ted aga ol I er iste \ 
es Poor Alleg Yes ha need 1 cease be i gentlemar \ 
B ) r she w i eXquisitt one his a . 
The cause of the People was At the College Garden Party, Allegra 
exacting. Perhaps they could was as surpr to see this superfin 





~ ott be ‘ome 11S Eger a. | I le t el + Ss she had 
of course, for however pure © he D rain. She had 
rela ms nd to the pure all tl ings \ 3s re ised tT i R smere pie id 
pure the blind world was always ng | Ie ¢ p du Ss ind the 
ng to howl down its benefactors. Duchess had not followed up her letter 
to Mrs. Marshn wv a call, though Mrs 
CHAPTER XXII Marshmont still ed hopes of 1 
EVI GARD! \ very u ur | the. wa 
he Duce as ent on he new 
] a curious coincidence the question nephew 
rrving Broser was startlingly ol * Hush, he'll hear you,” Allegra 
d upon Allegra’s maiden conscious- breathed. 
just as Broser had decided to look “T’ve told h already,” said the Ducl 
ere for his official partner ess reassuring | “4 wonder who le 
e superior Jim had gone to Oxford takes after.” 
ng scorned Cambridge, and Allegra Allegra felt inclined to suggest some 
come up for Commemoration in the common ancestor for him and Minni 


‘ge ol Lord and Lady Arthur Pang but was conte! tO make the suggestion 


at She had snatched at this brief “in her bra 4 
lude in the domestic drama, which “Tknow who he’s like!” the Duchess 
ero iz dail more ragic, 1 in eried He's | r Stanley’s | 
Dulsie’s international flirtation the ( l ) ‘ me 
ed the nly ( of comedy unless ( 
| Marshmont’s eC) ed outbreaks “Who’s Star ipted Allegra 
e to be taken gayly, in the spirit of n terro} 








had grown worse, though he taxed “Well, let us hope he’ll grow to fit 1 
| name,” said Allegra, smil : And 


tary solicitude, and worn out by suddenly strang ears ca 


less and less, and his gout defied al 





wife’s trials and his own, he had eyes at the beautiful day, the sunlit gras 

ched a moody consciousness of the the pretty faces and dresses, the old Col 
ilure of his life-work and the futility lege walls, the old College elms, the play 

his sacrifices. His despair of the ot dappled light through the branches 
ture exaggerated the barrenness of the upon the whit table-cloths and the 
ist, saw even his one great historic gleaming jugs and glasses. So lovely a 


isure corroded by gnawing heresies, world, but a won t the heart of it 
‘ 


old vermin-plague of fallacies spring Che K ngaom tf God ! eartn Oo slow 


up afresh. He was spared the know in arriving, for all Broser’s prophet 


lve that Jim himself wrote satirical thunders. Her brimming eyes rested on 
rses involving these very economic Mabel and Lord Arthur, and she wondet 
allacies. But then Jim wrote satirical ed with a shad f envy at their perfect 
ses against everything In a learned, satisfaction with lit and each othe r, as 


lassieal stvle. and, surrounded as ever’ they ate their cotfee-ices. Then she found 


Von. Cl.—No. 603.—41 





I 
? 
( 
) 
} 
ne 
VW 


HARPER'S 


( I t Mit ind Jit 
ri ir! l g their I low 
eve! ppear iM 
I ( al I s¢ 
ce t ( ‘ 
bX i Allegra $ ‘ 
nous rie Duc es 
ci¢ ing il M Ai he 
l I Pic 
{J ve ed. Oh 1 neal 
He’s an M. P. now 
at And | Ss very ang! 


His ] e!” echoed Allegr grils 
lace da be the Cab 
he Duche smiled confide The 
rou ; cou ee 
t, Allis We still requir 
nd education in our Ministers. 
You meat ecause Mr. Broser doesn’t 
! Latiy quotat ns bpecaust his 
‘ ( vith realities 
‘When | n quotations leave publi 
Keng g tness will be ended.’ 
But ( you u ierstal Lat ] ”” 


} I insist om qvent hearts ond bis 
a ee a 
ug d mat that brute, [ll 
ait ih 
1 ie the earth rocking und she 
ndeed from an eartl 
that cl . rht } ‘ llowed 
| she m ht be swallowed up 


seen herselt 


msciously 


iwthing but Broser’s friend and 
cow ( nd Broser’s uncon- 
grief f s lost wife had made 
l¢ gure him as a perpetual 
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lf 
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. faithful to a 
Duchess had 


lower ous mem 


grossly destr ved her 


mple unconsciousness, set her chee 
burning with stranger fires than shan 
(nd amid all her agonized nfusion 1 

nstinctive de flanee « the Duche 
If only Broser should really ask her som 
! What a noble mission were hers 
very mission she had come to crave 
surround a great strong soul with 
other’s love Ay, and she could | 
mother to Broser’s children, to rel 
him of the trials and burdens whicl I 
had ed ben his s reticence 
H ne ild at e vicariou ly ror 
I ners superaddi I | 
to those of his Px he 
type. There was a fascination in 
dea of satisfying a spiritual equation. 

“ Well, why don’t you speak?” said the ; 
Duchess. “I do believe you'll throw you 
elf away like your father. You're a 
bewitched. As for Tom, he’s a blind ow 
not to ee what's in’ on. And yo 
Alligator! Isn't there enough of th 
Marjorimont blood in you to burn witl 
n e at the thought ol 

[ don’t know what you mean, Aw ; 
Emma,” she murmured, to silence her; ; 

Mr.—, the gentleman you _ sp 
1S neonsolable for his w T¢ cle ith.’ 

He has the dey Ss own luek,’ the 
Duchess replied grimly. Ps 1u pol 

eians may be divided into two classes 
the lucky and the unlucky. The lucky 
ire those whose wives die.” 


I won’t listen to such dreadful thing 
Aunt Emma. Where is your istian 
charity ¢” 
It is the office of a Christian to foil 
e «ae | But tell me that I may sleep 
vuundly—tell me what are ir inten 
tions ¢” 
My intentions?” 
Towards the ine nsolable widower.” 
My intentions are—strictly honor 
able!” And, mistress of herself again, 
Allegra smiled gayly in her aunt’s face. 
The Duchess turned peevishly upon Min 
“ Taven’t you had enough strawberries 
But I have not had enough of my 
new-found cousin!” protested Jim. 
‘Ah! I don’t wonder. She’s better to 
look at than the lookin’-glass, eh ¢ Min 
nie, speak to your misguided femal 
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Jin give me your arm and home-grown cholera, which, not co 
r rut e Dons. with de Stating its 1 ( l S 


hess n Wat to pg t he upp sses. Vv | 
st him against her u with Broser, vVagur ecling N Jad be 
\llegra divined angrily vert e me Radicalism. But M 
Nothing,” she murmure | Lobe B sel lid rus his <« 
[as mother been t ge you v su EH ne of rs plan his « lu 
sive Ss 1d I { z tary eSS1LO 
y: only é I i claimed bu he poor | 
Ah, there's her | e ¢ children!’ lle eould t g the snuft 
You've always | 1 puzzle » me ing out of the | yromise 
linnie,” Alle sala A USe place the bu I ( upon 
Do you ! ul hare this su shoulders. He renoon to tel 
s ion of the Marjorimor blood ¢ Marshmont s na esign | secre 
Minnie assumed her enigmatic s t ship n cons ( | ied 
‘Why should I sl the superstition? pr dential pportunit Marshmo1 
ugh that I share the blood. was practi lly extin And Allegra i 
Don’t be su sphit Minnie prettier than ey Sh ecupied 
) n be sucl stupid, Ally | the thoughts tl X lus I I th a 
i reverences the Mar} l blood bilities: te npt | » torget then ma 
lucky f e Marjor nts! Look be conte \ Yes, tl loub 
nx] ( isa I tl Do blab, cu mus in He ( 1 « ( 
mothe with Allegra here ed t | 
“ Then 1 do ( serves cate pleasant pote When he 
nee ea ¢ tu ed the (¢ ‘ he would 
I do S | B ree man, with his before | 
nes t evere And i] mu | \ rs l 1 g 
got | ! rea sunlit nurse? with his head o 
tal The v ude expressed 
I I | eve 1 ny orgal | 1 the | hed | 
ne iT s ed d equal deject 
And vet \ 1 ve ( 1e@ eopvil | Br 3 ilut i. j l re 
: by tl Oh. Allv. Radieal went unheed 
sm has é 1 ! HH; nvtl 1 i, sir?” |] 
| uid 1 ! s¢ ul ] 9 id, rmed 
he Temple of Hu v! Marshmont vhite { 
| lon't h k vou’ve v sti \ Brose wee | npa hi i 
d Si! ( ul Ji I ( ! h t 
me I pa d said Mars 
You're ng fun of me mont. 
Never \ : e sel us mv lie N what 7 ) sry 
( Us¢ | Vi I sé ( I self Do e] Gy rd laug! \) | | 
vy own absorpt f an pla ul.” head fall be ( m ! W: 





round on J 10 tobert himself away! 
elp ftanecying etu that Jim had “My dear I Max ! che said 
n superior eve! » the Duchess \t nrusin lee i 
rate the Duchess ked snubbed e. Pe ps I hel; 
But perhaps it was only by Allegra’s im- ~ meer J 1 hel My ea 
turbable swallowing of strawberries is a end 
Wl ! cou ha 
CHA R XAIT done to 1 s prestige, he 
dered Perha R Broser ought 
El Al rRANSLA ) , -? 
In the height of the following season How « D that, s he 1 
t.ondon was visited by epidemie of pl \ grea rf 





2 
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‘ Mars! unexpectedly a cepted | cannot refuse either the estates ! 
the title. My poor wife is delighted, a 
lr} e damnable 1 I I not rob her of any gleam of hop: 
al ed up into the House of r happiness life still holds for her. S 
Lord An yassionate gesture has suffered enough from my career | 
he 3¢ oe nd shook off e bull er tault that Fate flouts all 1 
t ( he es—makes me a laughing-stock.” 
Eh ¢ Broser’s che t the hu It indeed a calamity for you, sir, 
u reast, under the shock said Broser, marvelling that the dregs 
e ru ig \ d for a Marshmont’s eareer should again seen 
aw! \ stumbling-block  r precious wine as soon as the vessel had 
Tro! i Parliamentary patil ! been shattered, and that the broad lands 
l} Pre ( has given 1 peer nd revenues of the Earldom could bring 
e!” he « 1 ee usedlyv. no balm to the soul of the bafied pol 
‘Whi 1 idea! <As if I'd tak ! ician. “It is a calamity for me no less,’ 
N s th cholera Phe ld Bros went n And his voice | 
K Y« rd and his grandson car genuine tremors—but of anxik 
rie ff in one ! Two buffers between I know—I know your sympathy f 
me and t iccession, and yet I wa ot me And Marshmont ceased in his 
‘ stride to grasp his henchman’s hand 
| vasn t I ne papers ! breathed | only at I shall lose my 
B ‘ ope uthed An ancient peer leader, my master! Broser swallowé 
ag ind a ( t! ! son-in-law ot the 1 lum) lo have | hand held atfection- 
Kar f Yeoford! ind of the Lady ately by an Earl gave him a real emo 
Allegra! Bette and bette! Unless per tol “ You have always been a fath« Oo 
ay t wa o late That over-worldly mx I had dared to hope you would have 
G an Pri had tried to stifle all : i. fuller sense. But now 
heart’s be stim He hould oo lat 
ve prop i wo What d u mean?” The Earl 
It “ll be e evening papers,” re- looked at him with no gleam of percep 
t I: I I 1 a wire to spoil t10n 
! r st tre my sister the Duchess Broser’s cheeks published his disco 
1) ul She rushed down to nurse fort in the fieriest of letters. Ilis | 
e1 th ve rday—foolhardy creatur nvoluntarily loosed the Earl’s 
B l t wa t | hope she goes scot | love your daught« ” rie said I l 
( unaccustomed whisper. 
| m™ said Broser fervently ‘You love—”’ The |] is startled 
I] ed eep a Duchess in the’ bv this further turn of Fortune’s whe 
I met: her at Midstoke, if you He leaned his back against the hig! 
remem be ever-memorable day of nursery guard and stared at Broser 
ur reat speech at the Bryden Me Which ?”’ 
1 Me \ ire noble vuul J “Which but the one with whom I ha 
wht he the time—with such old- unfortunately collaborated in your work 
‘ urte Ah! what an _ epocl in this very room—to the destruction of 
| vas in mv life! What do I not owe all my future 
pe “ Allegra?” 
Lords! Lordship!” eried the Ear] “ Allegra.” Broser bowed his head 
re Leave tl the lackeys. | ought nevi to have told you. I 
A t ship! He threw off the know there is no hope for me.” 
bu which had returned to its perch How do you know? Have you asked 
his person, a d began to stride about her ?” 
Al] life-work a failure Broser’s heart gave an exultant and 
for ironic climax—the Earl of Yeo astonished leap. But his head remained 
!’ bent. His oratorical and dramatic 


: . 993 
the prime of life 
*¢ e had often had t 


aesponde! 


It was an 


apply of 


[his 
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must accept, 


] 
mpathetieally, 


“ But you 


Broser sy 


blundered. 





seeing 





































FF ELIJAH. 





e forgive , S ‘ 1 ‘ u M 
, \F 
1 nh Dy l ( doesn 
1 
t shall neve i el ! dqdumy 
Certainl\ \ l ~ broser s ou | eve | ! 


ij 


r lad O gre S O ! ‘ é I’ve ne Du 
e | ! J eaction Dalesbu | I d 
returned und y t Ay 1 rT 
) \ | hat mis Otto Joan un ou » See ut the 
Lill wit ( i § e! ul sé 1 | id lL) $ 
rushed ov ell Lady Arth ao 
ed I i sh L | rie { Oo! ( i | { \ 





ing. way l l ie 1! On 
t K (Ju e heart | 1 it 
4 
1 humor } ed r Lileg7 ct play ‘ ‘ 
new | s mouth, nd whi d on her mu 
I have your permis nt peak It he ( ( ve music flow 
' T 

(nd best W es | \ rive vithin him fle seeme 1 Southern 

1 in the Hous ‘ l sunshine nad me 1 Phe r 
$ ) | i ex1ied ( ming tour ne 
’ lt] same, sir! 1 fingers—the dain ed hand « 
r ( \ ( 1 i¢ f | ( Li¢ ss ed l ( le oO i 

’ 


1 
les with his ! 1d I U! \ Litth nx ls er s ut is ru 

s nose s \ orously t his d ‘ e@ | n ! ‘ ‘ r 
t ached God bie u ( ( | ny | Ss | ‘ n “ ( 


ne House, I in the other—we may “T don’t doubt. You vavs do him 





erhaps do something yet between us!” good. It is an odd ending for hi 
‘We shall pull down your House,” said “Don’t say endi It is a new be 
broser, jovially. “T shall be the enemy rinning.” 
gate ou the Samson within.” She shook her head. ‘“ You always 
But I am not blind,” laughed the called him Elijah, and Dulsie was say 
irl. The bullfinech gave a sort of how appropriate it is for him to be take 
stle, as if in question. up to the House of Lords while yet alive ; 
No—I am that: love is blind,” Broser He feels it not heaven, but as a living 
1 d back. death.” 
“That is All practising in the * But that is morbid. Many a Prime 





wwing-room,” said the Earl. ‘“ You Minister rules from the Upper House.” 


know she’s had a musical fit of late.” “ ]T thought you were about to say from 
On the stairs Broser met the Countess his urn. However, I will not pretend to 
Yeoford, all wreathed in smiles, and be altogether sorry The money is very 

| beautiful despite all her sorrows. nice for mother, and, after all, father’s 
Ilave you heard e news, Mr. throat alread neapacitated him from 
Bros ¢ she eried gavyly ictive service l to sav fathe s opin 


pre mptly. it him, thrilling h . “He has done his 


wah hall be pres¢ nted again, and this work, and may well repose on his laurels 








—_, 


and have a little happiness. Fortunately 


Elijah’s successor is in the field. He will 





alter the mantle t times. but 
3 prophetic vi n t sam 
ie took the hand 1 reluctantly 
et go. “Di u urd is the 
r r of the mantle? 


t than that into your future and 
ne.” He sighed “Would my pro 
at ¢ vision were indeed the same !” 

She flushed furiously under the start 
ny signincance ot his raz the t ehten 
ng of his hand-clasp. 

My father has seen ’ er girlish 
bosom rose and fell painfully Strange 
eminders of Fizzy in the Row, the 
\dmiral in the orchid-house, emanated 
rom Broser’s eager eyes, and made an 
under-eurrent of discomfort beneath her 
astonishment and excitement. The play 
rT ¢ otion cross he r beaut ul mob le 

ide him forget tl ( nt oft 
n first attacking movement 

Yes—your father surprised the secret 
| have hidden so long. He saw my fear 

the Lady Allegra the grand new 

eature | \ in eve ! effec 

mi I ittac Wha could she lo but 

ih with « rrassme “Oh, vou 

he » absurd! 

I a ibsurd as to love you!” he 

vit] hoarse underto f despair 
But he \ 3 Tar more confident than in 

D ! sal to the father-in-la 

| é ce he hand. But 
} | eve the ‘ e } held She 

id resolute banished re Duchess’s 
Leo on from he waking thoughts 


‘Yes.” But now ‘that it had happened, 
d not feel at all glad. Perhaps it 
| 


s; the suddenness of the crisis that gave 


her this sense of grave intensity, as of 
the threatened destruction of the world in 
she had lived hitherto. Chaotie 

uughts raced through her brain—in- 


ngruous memories of other dramatic 
episodes that had had this very room for 
theatre. She saw her mother walking 


cross it like a somnambulist, while the 


mob howled without. And then—was it 


} 


lucination, or did she s her dead 
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brother Tom lounging against the man- 
tel-piece, as on the night when he had 
first told his mother he must go a-soldi 

ing Ile seemed to wish to tell Allegra 
something, but he looked limp and help 
less, just as she had found him under hi 

mother’s volleys. She shivered and Ton 
Val shed, and she heard Broser Saving 
bitterly: “1 told your father his visio 
of our future was colored by his own 
e forason. [| 
knew there was no hope for me. But I 


assured him I should be a son to him 


flattering wishes to have n 


none the less.” 

The adroit removal of parental compli- 
cations replaced these grim shadows of 
the past by a sudden vision of an open 
Paradis¢ her own chosen Paradise, not 
of idleness, but of noble joint labor. Wh 
was she hesitating at the gate? Her eyes 
filled with religious tears. But he, d 
concerted by her coyness, blundered. 

“ That night,” he reminded her tender- 
ly—‘ that night when your dear litt 
stole into mine, and we vowed 
gether to make an end of war tha 
the night when I first dared to dream. 

l 


The end of war, the beginning of 


was it not symbolical ” 

Allegra’s tears froze. “ But you wer 
married, then!” 

He stammered, growing as uncomfort- 
able as she. But the repartee of the 
trained Parliamentarian did not fail. 
‘Yes, but—but—that was the first time I 
discovered I was not married: not mar- 
ried, as I now understand marriage. It 
was not the real marriage—the union of 
souls for great purposes.” 

Her subtle instinctive jealousy of the 
dead past was allayed, and, repentant ot 
her rigidity, she let herself be drawn 
slowly into his arms, feeling a new pain- 
‘ful hypnotie pleasure in surrendering to 
this fascinating maseuline strength. 
Broser’s pulses hammered furiously. To 
hold in his arms this exquisite palpita 
ting being, so white, so warm! He drew 
her sweet young lips to his in a fiery 
kiss. She tore herself from his grasp, 
end stood, dazed, angry, happy, unhappy— 
flushing and fluttering deliciously to a 
lover’s eye. 

“ Dearest Allegra,” he said, with ex- 
ultant tenderness, “ your father was truly 
& prophet.” 


[END OF BOOK 1. | 
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LWHILOMVILLE STORIES? 8Y_ STEPHEN. CRANE 8 se e¢e5 } 


XIII.—A LITTLE PILGRIM 


NE November it became clear to 
childish minds in certain parts of 
W hilomville that the Sunday 
‘hool of the Presbyterian chureh would 
t have for the children the usual tree 
Christmas eve. The funds free for 
iat ancient festival would be used for 
e relief of suffering among the victims 
the Charleston earthquak 
The plan had been born in the gener- 
ous head of the suy intendent of tl 
Sunday-school, and during one session he 
had made a strong plea that the children 
ould forego the vain pleasures of ¢ 


in a glorious application of the 


nd, 

Golden Rule, refuse a local use of the 
und, and will that 
listress might be alleviated. At the end 
of a tearfully eloquent speech the ques 


t be ent where dire 


tion was put fairly to a vote, and the 
children in a burst of virtuous abandon 
carried the question for Charleston. Many 
ot the teachers had been careful to pr 
serve a finely neutral attitude, but even if 
they had eautioned the children against 
being too impetuous they could not have 
iecked the wild impulses. 

But this was a long time before Christ 
mas. 

Very early, boys held important 
speech together. “ Huh! you ain’t goin’ 
to have no Christmas tree at the Presper- 
terian Sunday school. 


Sullenly the victims answered, “ No, 


we ain’t.” 
‘Huh!” scoffed the other denomina- 


tions, “ we are goin’ to have the all-fired- 





iggest tree that ever you saw in the 


The little Presbyterians were great 
downeast. 
It happened that Jimmie Treseott had 


regularly attended the Presbyterian sun 


day school. The lrescotts wert eon 
sistently undenominational, but thev had 
sent t he ir lad on Sundavs to one of the 


places where they thought he would re 
ceive benefits. However, on one day in 
December Jimmie appeared before h 

ther and made a strong spiritual ap 
peal to be forthwith attached to the Sun 
day-school of the Big Progressive church. 
Doctor Trescott mused this question 
onsiderably. “Well, Jim.” he said, 
“why do you conclude that the Big Pro 
gressive Sundavy-school is better for vou 
than the Presbyterian Sunday-school ¢” 

“ Now—it’s nicer,” answered Jimmie, 
looking at his father with an anxious 
eve. 


“Tlow do you mean ?” 


“ Whvy—now—some of the bovs what 
go to the Presperterian place, they ain’t 
very nice,” explained the flagrant Jim- 
Hiie. 

Treseott mused the question consider- 
ably onee mor In the end he said: 
“ Well, you may change if you wish, this 
one time, but vou must not be changing 
to and fro. You decide now, and then 
you must abide by your decision.” 

- Yessir.” said Jimmie, brightly. “ Big 
Progressive.” 

“All right.” said the father. “ But 
remember what I’ve told you.” 

On the following Sunday morning 


lf 


Jimmie pre sented himself at the door 


the basement of the Big Progressive 


of 
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superintendent 


ering to a young lady, who looked at him 
through glasses which greatly magnified 
her eves. “A new boy,” she said, in a 
deeply religious voice. 

“ Yes’m,” said Jimmie, trembling 

The five other boys of the class scanned 


‘We will pr weed to th le sson,” said 


the young lady. Then she cried sternly 
like a sergeant, “ The seventh chapter of 
Jeremiah! 


There was a swift fluttering of leaflets 


Chen the name ot Jeremiah, a wise man, 


towered over the feelings of these boys. 
Homer Phelps was doomed to read t 
uurth verse. He took ad ep bre ith, hn 
puffed out his lips, he gathered | 
strength for a great effort His beg 
ning was childishly explosive. He hur- 


Now,” said the teacher, “ Johnnie 


Seanlan, tell us what these words mean.’ 
The Seanlan boy shamefacedly mut- 
tered that he did not know. The teach 
er’s countenance saddened. Her heart 


was in her work; she wanted to make 
success of this Sunday-sehool class. 
Perhaps ITlomer Phelps can tell us,” 


l 
she remarked, 


Homer gulped: he looked at Jimmie. 


Through the great room hummed a 
lr} 


steady hum. A little ecirele, very near, 

s being told about Daniel in the lion’s 
den. They were deeply moved at the 
story. At the moment they liked Sun 
dav-school. 


“ Why—now—it means,” said Homer, 
with a grand pom posity born of a sense 
of hopeless ignorance—“ it means—why, 
means that they were in the wrong 
No,” said the teacher, profoundly; 
‘it means that we should be good, very 
good indeed. That is what it means. It 
means that we should love the Lord and 
be good. Love the Lord and be good. 
That is what it means.” 

The little boys suddenly had a sense of 
black wickedness as their teacher looked 
austerely upon them. They gazed at her 
with the wide-open eyes of simplicity. 


They were stirred again. This thing of 


being good—this great business of life 























AWOKI 


CLASS SUDDENLY 


O} 


BOY 


BRIGHT 


PROFESSIONAI 





THE 











HARPERS MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


had passed he 


p 
this Sunday se} 
Clare nee bus 
] 


leSsol 


other | 


Slowly 


‘ing dwindled 


hym) 
street with the ot] 
than was required 
Speedily whole idea 
he remembered Sunday 


was to remember that he 


A MESSAGE 
MARGUERITE MERINGTON 


flung their gold, 


beech have 
iaé's love, to the dark wood’s loam; 
maple’s story was told 
the south-bound bird sped home, 
And green of ash will flutter and fall, 


While the oak lea ing till the last of all. 


Heart of oak, where tl 
One tiny life for a emp re’s power, 
Your own word for your true-love’ 
Be it the price of 1 bridal hour; 
Never to stand when your comrades fall, 
hting, to perish the last of all! 





HIS 


MARKGARE! 


ree W t rden 


hi Ste ps of an old-fashion 


IS Excellency ¢ 


the hi 


ré stood 


boarding-house »yld-fash 


) 
ere echancea 


looking 


ip at the 


t number over the door, and took 


from pocket, Comparing 


ith thie 


the 


pene upon it num 


| ne name ¢€ neraved 
Ste 


Mrs 


name a Tew 


phen Ca oun 


words 


vere 


vour Excelleney 


land forgotten 
ts 


ntanee, of 
at 


dare 


mome 
time | 


afternoon 


ony 


1 , 
Vailulabie Shall remain 


Ss sc 


ircely 


ir Exce] enc . ) interview. 


need Is oye 


his CitV, tho ih 


‘Omparallvely 


and therefore reception 
} ich he had held earlice rin thedayv most 
of the citizens were unknown to him 


\mong 


the long ime was one wthose 


the Tew women oO passed in 
face caucht 
his attention lon 


in the waiting cue 


It 


but seemed to hi 


she reached him. was not 


unusual face 


so because out of place n 


Her 


white, though the features were voung 


Hil mous a La nar 


thering 


vith the short straight and 


and this nose 


Wide-open brown eyes, a certain aristo 


cratic stamp of the features and high car 
the head 


its elegance 


riage oft 


notice 
The 


smoothly, 


created a 


t\ pe 


able for and beauty 


white ro led DAaACK 


in full 


a trace of color in 


hair Wi 


is 
eaving the brow relief, and there 
the face, 


not 
the 


as 


ex 


cept eves, which ave impres 


o 
sion of having been brighter and darker 
It 
seemed to Governor Werden impossible 
that 


oO 
a 


in earier, perhaps happier, days 


once seen, he could for 
but. to 
to 


evel nave 


otten her; his surprise, as slie 


WW 


the 
stepped forward quickly, and looking up 


about be presented, 


iS 


lady 


OLD 


S| 


LOVE 


PPON 


expec ted 
When, 


ecourtesv oft 


in 

man} 

Governor Werden did 
ye 

startled, and 

had hurre 

comer one 


Werden the 


iu sthie 


brought to Go 


vernor 


already deseribed bi hame on tt 


card did notin the least assist 


It 
to 


his men 


ory Vas not Governo Ve aden s « 


tom forget faces r ] 


claims ana Vexihng 
feeling tl both re 


spects .certainl 
Ith 
quest the 


cara preset ted 


Ul 
not 


mMceremMonlous 
he 


when 
while 


to it 


and could 


accede ther 


The 


could he w 


} 
} 


"de against it scale turned 


when, through some sue n eha 


plansin the afternoon, Governor Werden 
found ; 


a free hour left is hands Phe 


Mrs 


old 


on tt 


room into which he was ushered 


as 


Calhoun’s private parior was ol 
fashioned width, and all the 


of the apartment were as state 


a but 


wretcnedly 


as they are apt to be ho 
tl te 


dingy, the 


In © 


ises 


ie wh paint- work was 


cracked ceiling a dreary drab 
As if in a kind of protest against touches 
of 


co ored, and 


sordidness. a number of old. rnehly 


Val iable draperies had bee MN 


hung over the faded wall paper 


spread in profusion on the ugly carpet 


ana 


and over the cheap ehairs and sofas 


ana 


tables There w: an almost querulous 


note in the evident attempt of the present 


transient inmate to overlay as far as pos 
sible W hat remained too apparent lt sp le 


of every ¢ tfort Governor Werden 


stood 


looking about him, impressed 


betraval of personality room 


indicated The only obj ti thie 


room 


which proved a present shness was a 


small table set near one of the windows 


the top of which was wholly covered with 


the 


exquisite hot house blossoms, filling 




















HE DID NOT SPEAK 





Gove! 
o the table and 


owers 


f f 


door of t roo 


floor 


him across th 
You didn’t know me 


but I 


S 


me at 
OOKINGg at him, 


he looked 


and see lf yo 


need towa 


Havel ch aged 


to ask you 


W r'¢ 


answered, witl 


trouble 


in 


you are ie 


who co ild 1e 
you wo 


wanted 


recooniZi 
fel 


I 


disappointment I 
ouch I don’t 
nected of you 
r I wrote 
l 


Ww 
W 


KHOW 


just 


L¢ on Cal 


my 


oO 


ildn’t even know whi: 


ime Was Did you 


No,” 


said Governor 


She clasped ier his 


estu the white h: 


re; 
ose puff above hei 


idded youth to her feat 
that broucht 


1 


itement a 


l 


the 


HI 


“nor 


looke« 


As 


Carefully 


Ww 


OU 


she 
ier W 


I 


1 1 


a 
t} 
ho 
ernie 
} 
rds 


il ru 


ne 


a 


1} 
couian 
{ 
re 


“d 


} 


ut my 


res, an 
rhit 


h 


said 


l 


a) 


ereat effort 


| COUT 
and 
and 


[ remembered that perhaps you 


Werden 


d 


Ne] 


y 


> OLD LOVE 


Werden 


dow n 


vant, not 
difficult fe 


spoke 


e did 


were he 


Lhem looked at her h 


VILNaGHeSS 


IS past 


hair loosened 


tement mount 


GaarKkening as 


he remember 
rth 


Liy iI e 


ped Trom 


nail 


solt ‘i ONLY 


Le tricks of her mot 


nit | d 


ibered 


hands moved in the same 


uncertain; hereyebrows 


\ ly as she talked rapid \ 
of color in 
had been, 


I} id 


tears 
disg liS¢ d 
race, 


t 


Same 


ne same tella 


I at 


youth 
W hat 


rently 


ln 
can he asked, 
Be 


it can be done, 


1 shall be [am only sorry 
} i need.’ 


intense 


swept 
re some 
words phe 
her 9 
down 


Her 


coue! 


1 


stand, fac as she 
i have ne how best to 


ive 


ith a slight 


nt it she seem 


yalient gesture ol 


\V ie { n mlits of dip oO 


to th 


macy, and spoKe 


eda ‘oO asi 


married breath 
less anxiety w 
{ 


brief cor 


ly 


you *( a } ta 


vanted to 


nor W ¢ rde n 


or n 


vel reed 


man rrowln ‘ moment e 


hers grew more anx 


Not | 


as 


coulda mVS¢é 


er cheeks lit her eyes and made her seem 


et younger. 
she cried 


of 


Did you come,” 


one your su 


because 


asked vou to come to he} 


er so, far better l am 


s if 


Governor Werden smiled a 
»f himself 


43 


rral 


ject 
J 


request to some one 


Mrs. Cal 


pa ntully 


y 


efully. houn had oking at him, 
. ; 
( ended Sank 


a 
ri 


) 


her back with i half lau 
glad it O her 
i] 


hands an 
tolera] | 


envy you T v go there, Ly ire 


1! how 


in spite 








re never Was 
wid to me the 
iad only told me! 
I would have 
e insisted on 
n perhaps—perh: 


him But forced 


She proke 
What 

DOY 

Thi 
eves followed 
ms. There was 
ad sympathy wh 


he thus wate! 


was with 
and look 


You 


Grove Werden’'s face softened vet 


eas he looked do Vn al } r 
You sent for 


‘Your first 


me, 1 I nee for 


oO 


me to help you,” he 


and itest need, it 


how 


this 
of injury as 
sband’s lack of 


ms to me, if vo 


married 
nad no 
y as he did I speak 
ry plainly make 
happier if you ea hh ‘easOns as 


| LbInk he tood vour 


) 
than you quite understand 


Yo 1lnever ¢ 


d at any time. If he 


yourself 


ould have taken 
| told 


would have forgiven 


hac 
I am sure you 


as | know vou would have insisted 


trying to share his penalty and his 


yurden; but if you had taken the child, 


could you have forgiven the boy It is 
possible that even then you might not 


not have loved him, vou know 


‘*What you mean is that I would have 
een cruel to him,” said Mrs. Calhoun, bit 
ly ‘* Why should you think that of 
ne Am I eruel to him now?” 
Governor Werden avoided a 
ae possible to be cruel 


in an unconscious kind ¢ 
without deliberately intendin 


Her 


eves, following the dire 


past mndirec 


| needed to ado so in order 


to vou 


You 


something nh your prese 


said a li 


pleas 


i you 


ad lo do 


f 


Whi 


na 
vou hay . 
sh to prove Lo you 
that your husband knew 


ar De er 


han \ ou can 


you think vou are inca 


pable a kind of impulsive, utterly un 


thinkir capable—I am 


speaking Y ul \ r the 


‘ day to 
day, hour hat would 
have bee ! ! *h an e 
pressure child at 
any 


time 


I hurt you 
band’s defence, you must 


remember, 
trifle at your expense 

She turned on hi 
fence! Does he need 
who worshipped tne 

a sudden passion 

face with 
sank dow uncontro 
We 
and sat down ag in the chair 
He 


Walling I ! Tt Cc with that sym 


al wi 


where sne 


lably. (rovernor lowed her, 


opposite, 


quietly 


pathetic time 


makes ioun 


her eyes and sat 


with weepin Lhink 


more 


poorly of me than I do of my self You 
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suppose . 
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some 
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h the boy ecaref 


ay myself to come 
in the mean time the boy 
model of a boat or 


Vay horse, or save 


day 
appointment for hin 
n merits, and what a 


anotner boy, 


Calhoun, anxiously 


He < a nan 


g a party ol 
appre lie | 
There 
S ippose vo LKnO 
ae ts like: 
Most of 
vot out of danger 
man was caught and buried 
the knees, with a blinding showe 
ll falling and smothering hin 


iull 


on the surface 

an inverted box 

over the man’ 
: 
and 

, 

back his breath and his cour 
himself out, with the boy’s 


ie lad stuck 1 


rl 


and no one 


eyed, and 
men seemed 
It really was a remat 
we all or us were very 
ed and excited by it Senator 
the general manag 
and, as a result, that boy 
appointment in the army « 
wants it, and can pass the ex 
He proved to be fairly we 
belie ve, sO the chances are 
some preparation, he will pass ; | 
een iess well educated. and S« 
Bond still wanted him appointed 
may be very sure it would have been 
somehow It n ight have taken 
and tutors and money, and 
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reached a sudden 
icting upon it 
may perore he 
privilege of an old 
Mrs. Calhoun, and ask 
Impertinent questions—that 
alow me Suppose 
-W moment 
a quick 
some anxiety, led 
vay back to the chairs they had | 
They sat uneasily in a triangle, Mrs. C 
noun ont couch, and Governor W¢ 
den and » boy in chairs opposite her « 
either side Governor Werden Spoke 
proad brow Mrs. Calhoun first as she sat looking to 
ind strenetl im, still doubtfully, as if uncerta 
yreadth littie daistrusti oO: his Intel 
vernor We 
if with Have I your permission,” he repeat 
the boy ec bu ed, oravely “to act here accord ne lo 
entered sett! what judgment I have, without consu 
1 did ave ing you 
She hesitated a moment 
present ed Yes, I think so Yes 
Werden, James He Governor Werden turned to the b 
rh to come to see an vho was looking questioningly from on: 
is James—James King, t her, but with a childish accept 
to vou, Mr. Werden ance unusual conduct on the part of 
ror ird at once and held his elders 
Governor Werden, but et me first ask you to tell me some 


wnxious attention evidently stil hing,” said Governor Werden, speaking 
Mrs. Calhoun. Governor Werden to him directly and kindly, yet with a 
it Mrs. Calh had vouchsafed pleasing deference of manner, which tl 


ore 


ng whatever, beyond the boy acknowledged by a flushed attention 
introdue 1, but at the same ‘* You will think it an intrusive and 
r omission unpardonable question for a stranger 

as absorb oY ». 1 know, but I want you to an 
and oblivious to ! rf you can, as you might some « 

vernor Werden, rie! who you knew only wanted 1 

aware of hel} W hose son do you think yo 

are 

No amount of preparation could hav 

smoothed the way for his question. Mrs 

Calhoun, as if she had been struck, san 

back again the couch, almost cring 


l 


into its softness, her eyes widening, h¢ 


uncontrollable de lips apart, her breath held 
she ev idently ‘*Cousin Estella!” eried the boy, risil 
the flush on and moving protecting |y towards her 
her She Governor Werden motioned him ba 
in nn, making a distinct ef to his chair, and he obeyed, his yout 


and sueceeding eaking kindly uncontrolled features working, his ey: 
Your old room is just as you left it, angry, vet frightened, as he still watch« 
We wille l if you want Mrs. Calhoun’ 
‘One moment,” said Governor Wer 
Governor den,with quick emphasis. *‘One moment 
aining him please. I know how it must pain you to 


answer my question, but for every rea 





me, 1l has to 


pe alls vered 
vour parents 


eried th 


Vi | 

Mrs. Calhoun 's face 

l smothered ext ulna 
em Oo hands | fted 

5 bss 


S he boy rose 


l ng on ( rovernor Werden ynere ie Sa 
Why 


e cried 


do vou tormen 
What 


an it do In 


rood « 


strained there was not oniyv an 
of io r-suppressed suffering and 


put 


ony 


in the same moment both 


Vas 


and 


who heard him Ke 


unt protection as well 


that both this shan and defi 


for another more than for him 


Mrs. Calhoun’s hands dropped she sat 


rht, looking into the boy’s face. but 
tstret 


h hands invol intarily outs ched, as 


to ward him off from her,with all that 


implied 
Governor Werden spoke to 
He 
He tur 


ng quickly and 


ier gently 
1 ’ 
nas ve evead vou 


I thought so! 


his mother ned O the boy 


not she 1s 


not your 


is the coOnvVvineing poy 


me and manner 
The 
n to 

His 


suddenly, leaving him stranded, he knew 


boy's bewildered eves turned from 


the bowed figure on the coue 


new manhood seemed to d him 


tt where 


Then why,” he cried, pitiful], ‘why 


loes she hate me so? The quest 


so naturally, with such childlike appe: 
iS impossible to meet it 


Mrs 


quivering 


» parry 
Calhoun turned 


lips and sw 
Governor Werder 


‘Yo i were 


I have been er 


rig brokenlyv 


(rod KNOWS 


meant him—teli him 


iatever \ hin ight to 


[ never 
know I 
t told Ss e 


him ‘an ar 1 
from 


ean t tel 


i 
rose and them to the 


moved a vay 
The bov’s waze was still 
As Governor Werden spoke the 
vith 


vindow 
ry her 
turned and looked 
1d turned and iooked at him 


that 


Cll unged 


in those few moments had 


eyes 
Ww ide open 
] 


strangely from the 


to the 


1 man demanding 


eyes of a boy 


i Man's treatment 
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coneentrated eves of 


L Ww: a territ ! Yr, anda te 


fo. 


unde 1 


and 


charge vomen would 


She 


did 
> d 


SOTTL t ! Ss Cah 


AKC! ‘ ail 


have 


was badly done mes—vyou are 


enough to 
you blan 

The boy's answer vw ot to Governor 
Werden He 
the window 


Lhe 


mans in 


rose and walked swift 


(roverno}l W erden 
unnesit 
ts 1 
but still a bov’s 
Mrs 
he turned with a 
He had ca 


When eC 


Calhoun 
of 


OUST 


} 1 
LOOK 

ner ( 
o the 


ited 


room. 
His tone 


»*W name 


Calhout 
tle, but in 
{ told ot 


I should 


ad 


he spoke 1t with 


a vet greater c! 
you were 
re, and it 


You 


I shall 


my mothe 


ne 


Vronge I 
‘re not my 
ave come 
I could 

I 


‘ 


Loo | 


Stal 
looked ou 
unable Lo 

yrds 


seemed 


Werden petw 


Interposing SLYOnS 


rovernor stepped 


1 } 
Lhe | 


id is rig 


Ktruria 
can arr 
be Lo 


can, and wi 


read \ 
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But there wasn’t any chanes 
that office, and | did see a el 
ere elise where they 
I took it | made 
not to tell vou 
come back again 
olion take care of mvysell 
Litt a come back now, bul 
nis hands said Governor 
(roverne W erden lave come bac 
in DOLn i l V é 
ar fe at the 
itor Bond saw you 


stared 
irted oO 


Governor 


to contradict you 


Governo! We 


saw the 


SO! 


aomng Lions, Dut am 
one hay yr was Lhere | 
with an distanee, and I recom 
hes you came into this room 

the ov I was telling 


hero ol 


who was the 
He has already 
Hh1limise 

Bond, and that is why he has 

to come home to yo 

or the 


Lo-day 


ing 
choose the army, sir 


OLD CINDER CAT 


f 


? 
btu 


ad quarrel [ pai 
an unusual from grace,” and he groaned in spirit 
] news shou d be nosed abroad 
however, had no such qualms of 
ce for, though she went to “' mee 
persistently, her service was of 
and as she 
d had never 


conviction, Zorter Blalock, 1 


inder 
er under espe 


aly come into that fold, took 
Clal consideration, and prayed DIgitiv te 


wer 


“de mm need r hot, neede cole, les dey be 


ats upon all 
ling t outen de mouf, O Lord!” 


ino raised no question as to 


but ad 


the gen 


ined from ad 


ist there was 


T 
a 
¢ a. ’ it : 

Potion S rell@ion ;: 


uineness oO 
st him; for in 


ciosed doors, and wuen 
arose ; Vi nt neither her 
The most her old age Junohad grown jealous; 

whole proceeding at last, from much dwelling upon some 

recent occurrences simultaneous with So 


lon’s profession, Juno had become suspi 


own grevance agall 


ana 


that he had just 


and tls d isyrace 


ose upon the second cious 





one 


an 
Spot I | 


cross 


it did 


on ol 

it persist nt 
fence, while 
Lhe question 


Wwext morning 
~ of 


nS al 





HARPER'S 
ied al d 


ror his chill 


Nebber hab n 


metwel | 


me On oO 


nuffin ail oit hit, an 


ever udader aay lack 


erbul lam’ dat done been drapped 


aone go too hard id me, 


an’ | come ter gib hit 


d ‘spounder scratched his 


then laid a bar on the 


Parson Blalock Wi 


aays 


my Brer Solon, you ecain’t 


a a 
ip . " fol you bdDiong 


out; an er-dadoin 


ou is ow 18 how e rol done cit 


jack sheep in hit! 


ain't struck in deep vit, an’ I] 


no use fur dat ligion, an’ 1 want 


moaned Solon 


had let the iron cool. 


Lo Poion, he wihispere d 


gion dat wukin on you, 


Seoion;, yous right; you haint net 


cot ernough fur dat! Cordin 


ter my min 


look Out I 


you 


hoodoo am oman! 


Ne) SICKIY 


Solon hopeless way, 


Sitili a 
turned 
But 


upon hi and 


on his cabin 
Croucl 


e of Maum 


into 


Ysbel 


her ears enou 


ed 
rough a 


having 


no light in the cabin, save 


creen flames that were 


fitfullv the 


out, lighting fea 


niess, weazened Yrress 


‘ning 


i rough-he ‘kory log 
] lizard 


Make 


ixed with some stran odored 


vere merrily bubbling ind the 


eontinued 
try dat cat 
Vat; 
out 


loo dat er ridin’ 


fit 
ith 


vo i'] 
somers 

hoo 
Solon but if ver 


} 
you 1a 


sho’, jes ketch he 
put h 
vid de 
If hit ¢ 


n her ta 


. : 
ashes an 


hot ashes 
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done d out If dat happin, den you got 
ter ketch her ergin—an’ she’s gwinte 


int 
fo ©) 


VvouwWhiatl 


you er putty hard run an’ (n 


hin’ de years wid dis den 


Orease ; 
bone Ww id 


lose dis If I 


iv her, an’ tek dis 


ebber vou does aon 


Cross ae Cres k she cross by ae 


owinter 


dry bed, ‘case she hain’t gwinter wet hi 


foots lessen she kin hope hit; an’ she gotte: 
go mighty fur way up fur ter git ober dry 


so you moucht tek Sumpen tereat wv id vo 
Don 
folli 


tuther 


matter how tired you git 


S, keep ¢ 
n decat, an eS soon eS you Cross « 


side, mek er cross an’ spit in h 


den rub you’ eyes wid dis bone, an’ tu 
Dat 


nder Cat’s skin 


roun’ free times ‘ll mek de hoodoo 


cib an’ right dar 


o ip de © 
es you tu’n you'll see de pusson dat beer 
mekin’ all dis here trouble ‘twix’ you an 


You'l 


but don’ s 


Polo l know her when you sees he) 
nuttin ter her but 


nuffin she @ib 


_ 


ay Howdy 


an’ don’ eat vou, ‘case she 


vou lack she do Solon, an 
You 


1 
vhen ae 


mout’ nx you 


do nuffin rotter wa 
ait 


Don’ you quoil wid Solon ‘twix’ now 


yit 
ie spring, sap ‘Il up 
den; Solon’s er good man: he 


be if nt 


des hoodooed an’ hain’t ‘sponsible 


no kin ter me he wa 


soon’s de sap's riz you git you er vsood b 
plece er green grape-vine an’ lay fur de 
an’ hit her wid hit 


‘ease if she know you arter her, she'll go 


‘oman unbeknownst 


er mighty long piece outen her way te. 


er fur de 


vine she 
kit 
er stan’ if you hit ‘em wid er grape 
but be ty 
er own groun’ when 


Leis 


you grape 


arm, hain’t no hoodoo 


when de sap's up; mig 
sho she’s stan’in’ on ] 
does what I 


you hits her If you 


you, gal, dat Solon ’]1] come back ter vo 
in er hurry, des es meek an’ peaceable es 
er lam 
Be it 


Scheherazade 


of the 


narrate 


the chronicler 
the to 


| infelicities of Solon and Ji 


far from 


of nursery 
marita ino 
he space of nearly a year, but mam 
that the C 
the test of the fiery tar, and sat 
Ul 


and Ji no, remem 


the 
f 


or t 


my declares nder 
Cat 
calmly 


flame 


bering 


solemnly 
bore 
erinning in the ashes when 
had died 
the 


cat 


away 
admonition, anointed the ear 
Maum 


pleaded illness to the overseer, and put 


of the with Ysbel’s ointment 
vonderful bone that was to g 
sight 


a hoe-cake, she followed Old 


ting the ive 


her superhuman into her basket 


together with 
Cinder Cat 


devious ways and riving many an unu- 


The eat progressed by many 
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sual twinge to her rheumatic limbs (of 


ten J imo had to go on hands and knees, 


scratching and tearing her face as she 


heard most unholy conversations between 
the eat and the cold-blooded things that 
creep and thrive in darkness 


But at last the dry bed of the creek was 


‘rossed and doing as Maum Ysbel had 


bidden, Juno met face to face the come 
liest of yellow girls coming from milk 
ma, WIth her pail upon her head. 

‘Ho vdy 2” said Juno. 

‘* Howdy?” rejoined the girl, smiling, 
as she offered Juno a tin cup of the milk. 

The temptation was sore, for the rough 
Without water, 
had parched her throat; but remembering 
the warning, Juno swallowed hard. 
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hoe-cake, eaten in haste 


HOODOO AM ER 


OMAN 


Muel 


time; 


obleeged lady but IT hain’t got 
and breathless and bleeding from 
her scratches, J Ino hurr lt d back Lo report 
to Maum Ysbel 

But the 


land: { 


de pth of 


would be 


Winter Was upon the 
many a day before 
and Juno 
the 


Solon until the leaves were 


vegetation would wake 


with 


consuming patience, bore vagaries of 


born Twice 
in despair, Juno had tapped the grape 
vine, and 


flow, but 


twice 
the 


the had failed to 


sap 


last straw was broken on 


this wise: 
There was to be a break-down in the 


Quarters to ce lebrate the breaking of 


that 


vo vears before, 


some new ground on the river-side 


had been deadened some t 


and, in accordance with Ole Marse’s cus 
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tom, the laborers were permitted to invite rings were the pride of her heart; twice 


legroes upon the adjoining pl her lobes had been pulled through with 

It was to a great event, an thie eight of them, but there was al 
urnie ith wavs room for another piercing 

flesh and y T old woman leered and nodded. 


ata pair of heeis as rot you moon year bobs, an my 
ricate shuttles hen, cky irey been cryin’ uv her eyes 
MOolon dec iAare d hi S inten ul fur pber sence she seed ‘em 
ha thing hi Du mer—" expostulated Juno 
happen maumer’ me!” said the old 
CYOSS|\ * What you come here 
hit hain’t ter feteh dem 


Hain’t I seed you in de 


stence \ 4 WoOThan, 


al a Look 
is concoctions withou cross de fiel’. ‘fore you lef’ de 
e besought J { y ; ! mek up vou’ min’ ter foteh dem 


Cc rv, he said, vei Ot ter Satrey [tur what I gwine 
What I tells you worf er heap 
but hit nuttin ter me, Solon 


It was devil tri ‘ 
is very hard on him, as he was 
to keep h religion that he had 
my ole man! 


so painfully, and the devil would 
was sick at heart. She had given 


sure to Tolliow her home He proposed ‘ ) 


up the b ie-edged china cup to save Solon, 


Juno should remain quietiy in the 

as usual on the night of the break but the big Moon ear-ring’s were the wealth 
example to the weaker ** pro- of her whole life 

fessors vhile he thought it might do The hoodoo threw a chip at a great 


m good to pay a dutiful visit to his old toad that was napping in an old shoe be 


daddy ” across the river—for Old Marse side the hearth, and shaking the ashes 
on both sides from her pipe, she refilled it from her 
pocket *Hain’t nuffin ter ole Ysbel, 


led against such im Tal her day done obe rs sue don’ claim 


no man, dead ner libin’! But I done tole 


tnough a no } hvsicked hie r Spo ise 


bber you gewine I you ‘bout dat yaller gal, hain’t 1? You 
done seed her wid you’ own eyes, hain’t 


t gwine lay eyes on 
two eeks Gittin’ you An’ I done tole you how ter git 

yout you’ daddy all uv” shet uv her. Hain’t my keerin’, but if 
*suddent! down you don’ wanter know no mo’ ‘bout her, 


des tote dem moon vear bobs back 


[ hain’t pestered wid yow ‘ligion. Hain’t yo 


nuffin de matter wid Jun head ner home d vou!” 
her heels, sho’ m Slowly the rings were removed from 
But Juno’s art wi ‘ ight ; Jun ears, and the old woman, with a 

it appear, for had fretted leer, popped them into her ecapacious 


a whole Winter and a late pocket before resuming her professional] 
ind after a restless night she | 
t aid of Maum Ysbe ‘*De sap be up by ter-night, an’ ter 


invoked ie 


I hain’t got nutfin ter pay you wid, morrer vou play sick an’ cross de ribber, 


maumer, but I's dat miserbul I hatter ease you gotter whup her on her own 
with ¢ or} croun You ecain’t tech her on you’ 


come,” said Juno 
The hag ceased stirring own, no matter what happin, ‘ease she 
the little pot, and setting it n the kin ‘do’ you den, an’ she’s de_bestes’ 
to cool, she drew her wrinkled hoodoo in dis kentry, ‘ceptin’ ole Ysbel, 
into many more wrinkles, and took fur all dat she’s on’v er gal Don’ you 
an inventory of Juno from head to foot say nuffin ter-night at de bre’k-down, ner 
Yas, vou is, honey—vyas, you is!’ and do nuffin, but vou gwine ter see sights, if 
he grinned, her solitary tooth was you does what I tells you Mek lack ter 

ible in her glee. ** De coat you goton Solon dat you hain’t gwine sho’ ‘nough, 
am powerful ole an’ fady, an’ dat ap’un 
it out dat he gwine ter see his daddy. You 


dat vou ailin’ er sumpen, an’ let him gin 


hain’t no ‘eount you’ gotter wash 1} 


vy easy fur ter w’ar hit one mo’ lay low twel you hears dem fiddles des er 


but you got you’ moon vear-bobs!” talkin’ in de middle er de night, des ‘fore 
winced or those big brass ear dey sarve de supper, den you tek you’ 





MOO 


odder 


none other than the prodigal Solon him 


sell Juno's fingers stinetively soucht 


{ mother purpose than 


the grape rie } 


hat indicated by Maum Ysbel, but elineh 


her hands. she wit ( to the out 


darkness agvall ! 1e Cinder Cat 


rubbed r dress and 
purred 
Solon danced li ne possessed, regard 


less of time or t lwavs eeping his 
eves fixed pon Lie nodding erimmson 
} ] } 


sounds of m it g \ flower; and the low girl, with lips 
The barn was radiant with tallow dips drawn tight over the white teeth, watch 
. 


In ced and sp ittered through the » 1 ith the « ves ot possess 
ions of pine bo ighs li ce gorgeous nh. e sank mon } 


\ dance was in progress. The was none of the young 
ranged in one line, the women » , > ‘ . » whispered in his 

inother: at a certain point they miet oo se ‘ao ] o ° le ole’oman! 
ind joined hands B Al, arraved Im gor i fur dis! 


ceous apparel different from the others, »y ‘hing { ‘kness were 
a great red paper flower nodding in her burning ] oal ' fire, but Solon pull 
Shining between ed loose from t if detaining and ‘What 


of the dance was I keer ‘bout owine home ter de ole °oman? 





oo 8 neck 


<Hness 


FOREVER 


HOODOO 


inee So 
erimson 
red part 
same 


out 


‘ring 


the 


ma 


vas one last 


idness seemed to se 1IZe 


hirled 


string 


2 al 1 
ind thre them 


Juno’s sole 

moon ear 
} ys 
nol on 


gro ined 


woul d the 


t 
a 


ter 
“Des 


c 


1 1 
owed with passion, 


} lrew 
ne are 


om 
of blue olass 
ve low 
r¢ 


or eves In the 


for Solon’s 


remaining ornament 


os } ad be en b il 


mvse Tl 


fur er 


BROKEN AND 


KNEW IT 


And again the Cinder Cat brush 
rts and purred 
minit, Cin 


vou in er 


vou! 
lay 


that was colden 


ss, and it wasa repentant Solon 


The lence upon 


Juno's lit 


Ss] 


who came to her next n oht. for the Cin 


der Cat w 
the 


} 
COmMmerY 


as gone forever from the hearth 
the 


was forever broken, and 
it 

and ill 
but still 


char oa 


hoodoo knew 


at ease, Solon 


Shamefacedly 
lolled and smoked preserving het 
silence, Juno prepared a sumptuous sup 
per for her prodigal 

After thev had eaten, she threw a ecrim 
son paper flower ragged and dirty, upon 
his and her chair 
she lighted her pipe his, for 


knew that her woes were ended. 


knee drawing close 


} 
Shie 


from 





THE TOY COMMANDMENTS 


comes too 


Strange 
Eve r 


Il Ser the phantom 


It is my night, 

When fathers ar 

That eager eves 1a\ teh 

And all good children vith 

Are crooning soft and low their 

Or running to and fro from place t 
To catch the first quick glimpse of his 
But I am lurking where the shadow’s gr 
Covers the pallor f my wretched face, 
Whistling brave tun o no good child 
That I am erazed with fear and bit 
But every footstep at the outer door, 


And every sound that creaks along the floor, 


And every gentle whish of wind or rain 


Cra like nightmare through my _ tortured 
grows darker, shadows crawl and er 
children have been soothed to sl 
left alone to bide my fate, 

Father God, what makes you stay so lat 

They thrust me int life, and left me 

Told me to stay until you came for 

Gave me tor comfo l my hours of 

To calm my body an o curb my greed, 

Those toy commandments which your own 

Fashioned for children of all times and 

O God, I never meant in any way 

To hurt those treasures in my rough child pl 

I put them high up on my treasure shelf, 

And let no children touch them but myself, 

And climbed up to them when my hands were el 

you had only come back then and seen! 
my eager man-child 

ad with unrest no mortal understands, 
lind with the breathless joy that power 
for the knowledge of the why of 

[ broke at noontime all my blessed toys, 

Then turned and mocked the timid other 
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Ww t 


Ss the a 


and said 


appeared on the jetty 
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Miss Har tart “ Where’s that?” 


‘Other end o’ the boat,” replied th 
ite, gathering up some bedding under 


i 
his arm. “ You might bring a lantern, 


} 
( atte! 1 couple oft riasses of bee . 


ed, and accompanied the couple to 


he tiny forecastle. A smell compound 
ed of bilge, tar, paint, and other healthy 

nfectauts emerged as the scuttle was 
pushed back Phe skippe r dangled th 


ntern down and almost smiled. 
I ean’t sleep there,” said the girl, 
with decision. “I shall die o’ fright.” 
“You'll get used to it,” said Ted, 
couragingly, as he helped her down; “ it’s 
ite drv and comfortable 
He put his arm round her waist and 


jueezed her hand, and aided by this 


oral support, Miss Harris not only con 
ented to remain, but found various ad- 
Vantage n the forecastle over the cabin, 
vhich had escaped the notice of previous 


‘ 
‘T’ll leave you the lantern,” said the 


mate, making it fast, “ and we shall be on 


deck most o’ night. We get under 


He quitted the forecastle, followed by 
the skipper, after a polite but futile at 
tempt to give him precedence, and made 
his way to the eabin for two or three 
hours’ sleep. 

There’ll be a row at the other end, 
led,” said the skipper, nervously, as he 
got into his bunk. “ Louisa’s sure to 
blame me for letting you keep company 

th a gal like this. We was talking 
ibout vou ‘only the other day, and sh 
u was married five years from 

ud be quite soon enough.” 
‘Let Loo mind her own business,” said 
he mate, sharply; “she’s not going to 


iz me. Shi ’s not m wife, thank good 


Ile turned over and fell fast asleep, 
waking up fresh and bright three hours 


ol 


nmence what he fondly 


ter to ( 


thought would be the pleasantest voyage 


The Arabella dropped slowly down with 
he tide, the wind being so light that she 
was becalmed by every tall warehouse on 

ich, however, the 
eze freshened somewhat, and a little 


later Miss Harris, looking somewhat pal 
as to complexion and untidy as to hai 
ume slowly on deck. 

* Where’s the looking-glass?” she 
ed, as. Ted hastened to greet her. “ II 
does my hair look ?” 

‘All wavery,.” said the infatuated 
young man; “all little curls and squig 
gles. Come down in the cabin; there’s 
vlass there.” 

Miss Harris, with a light nod to th 
skipper as he sat at the tiller, followe 
the mate below, and giving vent to a lit 
tle ery of indignation as she saw herse! 
in the glass, waved the amorous Ted o1 
deck, and started work on her disai 
ranged hair. 

At breakfast-time a little friction was 
caused by what the mate bitterly term 
the narrow-minded, old-fashioned ways 
the skipper. He had arranged that th 
skipper should steer while he and Miss 
Hlarris breakfasted, but the coffee was 1 
sooner on the table than the skipper call 
ed him, and relinquishing the helm in h 
avor, went below to do the honors. Th 
mate protested. 

“It’s not proper,” said the skippe 
“Me and ’er will ‘ave our meals togeth 
er, and then you must have yours. She’s 
under my care.” 

Miss Harris assented blithely, and tall 
and laughter greeted the ears of the in 
dignant mate as he steered. He went 
down at last to cold coffee and lukewarm 
herrings, returning to the deck after 
hurried meal to find the skipper narra 
ting some of his choicest experiences to 
an audience which hung on his lightest 
word. 

The disregard they showed for his feel 
ings was maddening, and for the first 
time in his life he became a prey to jeal 
ousy in its worst form. It was quite clear 
to him that the girl had become despe 
rately enamoured of the skipper, and he 
racked his brain in a wild effort to dis- 
cover the reason. 

With an idea of reminding his bro- 
ther-in-law of his position, he alluded 
two or three times in a casual fashion to 


his wife. The skipper hardly listened to 
him, and patting Miss Harris’s cheek in 
a fatherly manner, regaled her with an 
anecdote of the mate’s boyhood which the 
latter had spent a goodly portion of his 
life in denying. He denied it again, 
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| hie he see l 
i ard ¢ 
S| ( ‘ ple in¢ u 1 4 
n (yibbs nh haste 
Ilo! she = did eered ! 
* Prove ! a ( 
Phe her ev ! Col 
1) play the fool, Ted,” he 
unkind vou know Loo 
Wi I’m reckoning . 
he 1 ( cit beral | he 
rd; do let me interruy u Ss 
iar ‘ slowly forward, g ! 
His pipe, s} vled carelessly \ e ae 
ind re unced the ¢ e sex 
\t tea-time the skipper attempt 
erse the procedure at the t 
but as Miss Harris stead de ‘ 
I s he sale t rie ( 
dl entions came tft haugi 
He ade an appeal t he te 
he mate’s better nature er Miss H 
ris had retired to the s t ha 
bed-« mber, but in van 
Shes nothing to do | 
( ed he mate NH jyestle I 
my 1°) 
Lou 
Phi 
cal ning | 
rou betwee 
thie buted 
) T t 
eral eal 
hour, 
\l 
P’r’'aps you would: ! 
down the fok’s’] and staying there till 
ve’ve made fast,” said the other at i 
take it as a favor. My owners don’t lik 
me Tt earry passengers <g 


Harris, 
‘ Certainly,” 


at the mate, 


who understood perfect] 
and Wi 
who was at no pains to Col 
amusement, went below at o1 
¢ closing the seuttle after her 
There’s no eall t 


I oO lake Iriis hiet 
Ted,” said the skippe r, somewhat anx 
uslv, as they swept round the last’ bend 
d came into view of Coalsham 


but stood by t 
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Mayrice CREFFENHASEN 
Ii9ges 


IN A CHOKING VOICE 


“Mind your 


own business,” said h 
ster, violently. 


‘It is my business,” said the repentant 


“T brought her aboard, and t! 

quarrelled.” 

*Tve no doubt,” said his sister, bitt 

lv; “it’s very pretty, but it won’t do.” 
“| swear it’s the truth,” said the 
“Why did John keep it so quiet an 
ide her for, then?’ demanded 


nate, 


en 


Inate 
his sis 


“1 eam wn for the trip,” said Miss 
Harris; “that is all about it. Ther 
a fuss about. Low 
much is it, Captain Gibbs ?” 
saw the girl’s pale She 


nothing to make 
,” interrupted thi 


produced a little purse fr 


om her 
pocket, but before the 


embarrassed skip 
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in) , ind a 1 COs ‘I if sa g if 
) dai Divine | l and human 
t i Ss pus vy h stead r 
i ti 3 é | ric process tov i ( n 
| it 1 mm ot the social ideal 11 
hood of mere courtesy, which nov 
8. ean no longer he ee ere 
ne perf clear tl we re 
’ blood one tan | n |i en 
on ¢ ‘th | l compelling po r 
d ids and « es lil 
u | 
; Ph oe basen by ' 
I ( > mM t } I Cc } 
’ ' ress] te 
iD ent ideals seems em } 
small. Yet, if we 1 ( p 
! ! d years, we dis r tha th 
Wi ( \ uught i spirit and eth 
At fi lon he church a i revolu 
t }) s \ gvreat rat ) I SS ¢ ruld 
resulted only in leaving otl nst 
$ ir in th l I 1 be I 
n I s { pered hat a captall ) Ta ih 
tl ympanv is as tutile 3 0 0 Ta 
solid | Is the evolution y process any 
| t the d vst thing re than normal growth? Every 
r charities tl se healthful organism must grow continual 
yperation tl ly im « part The church is nply 
nish i l ( ed that co lex ore SI 
s he It is ve} which we eall life in a true solidarity 
us | . LI 8) het ih tutions, | ke the 
Dp | ( ) the bod the all row te 
id na p I nd each grows b what t! 
p i ! 1 others supply 
_ a " — " nr ee 
FAITH OF THE TREES 
BY CHARLES H. CRANDALL 
nvuthel « nd beauty, and broadly to stand, 
cor ) { 1 f loveliness over the land; 
hrill with the upwelling life and exultingly grow, 
d out our fingers 1 blessings and blossoms of snow; 
he laugh of th children that play at our feet 
t ( 1 sl lows wer comes eager to meet 
al ) ilpture a eg | f fruit, and to throw 
1 and of love to the creatures below; 
e music of birds as they tilt on the edge of the nest 
t the windows morn 1 the doors he West; 
et ) i¢ ibs of tl Drvya that sport in the night, 
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} ) } ugh tl 
~ the D s ls. But th 
W f his iH rs is 
er tl vhich he came in 
I nd | 1 man 
pl nev eld 
ngl 
Hi 1 cruel s Hors 
| l neve! 
ply mastered ind 
} ny heg vn 
1) | his ow 
1) is sel T na 
) Ca n I] rs 
( | 0 il] no 1 itter 


» his blood 
1 me nd 
vas h that awful 
. er 
LI ild s ’ 
] +] 
’ 
' ' 
1 i 
‘ } s plant widely, 


IR’S 


HORSE 


Do r, embod dina aL t comp! 
oT n and motion Pe ple ‘ 1 
how the Llorse had sober ld ) 

ST} | ! | he w fey [) 

1 they had thought that he ou 
never be | | » hit d empl vh i 
in his professi 

Now ind the the I] se ou ed to lool 
iround at the ptv buggy as he stood 
the ite of i patien | nu >see 1 
Doctor were there, but the will which he 
the reins, being still evident to his econ 
sciousness even when its owner was al 


have no thought of taking advantage o 
his freedom; he would turn his head, and 
droop it in that curve of utter submis 
shift his weight slightly t iother fo 


make a sound which was human 
sigh of patience, and wait again. When 
the Doctor, carrying his little medicin 


‘hest, came would sometimes 


but he 


forth, he 


lim, Sometimes not; 


set every muscle into an attitude of readi 
ness tor progress at the feel of the taut 
lines and the sound of the masterly hu 


man voice behind him. 


Then he would proceed to the house of 
the next patient, and the story would be 
repeated The Horse seemed to live his 
life in a perfect monotony of identical 


Ilis 

cheered or stimulated by 

anticipation of his stall and his supper, so 
The a 


same stall, tne 
same measure of oats, 


waiting was scarcely 


the vision and 
unvarying was it. 
the same allotment 
f hay. He was never put out to pasture, 
for the Doctor was a 


ble to 


poor man, and un- 


buy another horse and to spare 
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Then the paper bl 
and he 
gasped with terror 


id the 


] 
tart ] 
Starter 


terror in 


as like a whip of stimulus t 
dom in the Horse. She 


ound of that 














RICHARD FOSTER 


ip 
food 


hie 


La brea yh 


at once felt as 


lifetime 
You look 





-* 


ha Be 2 
te, Me 


-~ & 


casan which ied from the cabin to the 


highroad a quarter of a mile below 


From the mass that thronged behind 


there came no sound, neither noise of 


f 
l 


footstep nor murmur of voice I 
the the 
and saw that the 
heavy 


dD ishy eve brow Ss, 


PAZE( 


ipon face ol corpse which we 


ore, features were 


handsome. with dark mustache 


black and a thick mass 


of black hair. The features were livid 


the centre of the forehead there 
was a deep gash, from which blood oozed 


right left. The 


and on 


down to and 


fixed by 


and 


head 


ran 


was means of a 


cad or 


wh ch passe d around the 


This 


visted willow 
neck and bound it to the stretcher 


gad I found aftei 
termed the marbh 


vards to be 
fainne 

‘The dead ring ie 

‘The dead ring so | was 
meant and that, when the body was be 
use of 


told, it 


ing borne on a stretcher, before thi 
marbh 


blv used for 


cotfins. the fainne Was Invaria 
: , 5 | } 
voing around the neck, so 


Yes 
Well 


rie marbh fainne 


} head In position 
You are quite 


around the neck of the corpse 


And below that 


correct.” 
































= " torn o sho ro Live pu 2, 
st a large, u ohast mund, from” I mig | i ' 
) m1 GUS a 1 ra Stall 1g to read Haine ! nent | 
shirt, and penetrating tl clothes coul ‘ is 
! i a poo pon the s hie mn . 
s somehow caught. too ‘ urge but again t mist ove read my eves so 
O ipon thes jus ove f that | 1 it ‘ » cle yhie the da 
! or | nust emit 1 ivall I raised yeves to e na ra 
f On SHO peau l Ci€ oO S is ess r é i eS ADO " t 
i co i see ft S almost asS plalniyv as line elo | ‘ i r ul € 
f ght of da b en | f ! x date a 
Havi rea { Lhe i@hroad ve paipab | ) truba " 
1a lO rwed 1 es irda \\V en Vv s | oO i i ( ! tlled 
1 von out two. S In abso e VISIO 
ere cam rom behind t O L stro ( 
el Hasten, or da ¢ Is S where s e€ Qo i tnronge stood, reach 
¢ aid not see 1 to be sp en ) rive Inga i\ is ti t ( d ca \ 
) 1LOnMe mat b one tho ind, 1o \ | ice { n ing il Indigi 
din perfect unison. My fe ) ea s tion in my ) 
ylied not bu quickened then pac \ hi e { t ron t it 
t I qUuicke ed n e at ra ryy \f body S ! I said \ ul 
roing another long mile at the q murderers 
n i pac i ilted by the Vall Oo i { Hush Ss L hie nds <¢ t 
mountain graveyard, and our burthen multitude we raised ilf in gentle ) 
is laid upon the road pea alf » calm command; and the 
| looked around me in awe The ‘ Hus! is e the sound of a rus o 
es of the multitude vere expression torrent mutied by den oods My 
38 as | eazed upon them In i mo eyes CLOSE lforan men ind mv fran 
nt came the command of many oices SUOOK and swayed as to a rus no ind 
Richard Foster, take up the Pr pse ul a ch 1 feeling ept round 1 
l bury it! The grave is made within heart | 1 | opened my eyes with a 
Vemay not enter We i piace the corpse Start ana ) oid | is Stretched 1) 
yon your back the knoll here I had lain down son 
I started, and shuddered, and for the hours before rhe old seiogs above me 
rst time now found my tongue t ouch viniceh the stars peeped ve 
W hat is this ve do?’ Lasked, angrily swaying to and fro, though wind no: 
How did this man meet his death zephyr breathed not 
At our hands: through the agency Then Richard Foster stopped 
»f the gray mare But he drew it on him Ah I said it was a dream. then 
eli Raise the corpse upon his back But a dream that was more than a drean 
My fellow-bearers unwound the cad I would venture to sav.1f on] vou had 
ind placed the corpse upon my shoulders been able to fatl om it 
I as powerless to resist I thought the ‘| arose Richard Fost said fo 
eight of a mountain was laid upon my to confess truth, I felt fear und T we 
ul I staggered through the open gate down to the cabin, and rattled at di 
ind onwards over half a dozen graves, till and window t in oO man came " 
[came to an open one. I bent my shoul idmitted me Poor fellow he said 
ders mechanically,and my awful burthen ‘you've been wand io late You lost 
si pped forward and fell into it with a you ay iast ght. I suppos I told 
heavy thud that made the flesh creep on him it was not so; that I had been sleep 
my bones I would have run from the ing on the little kno i e the house 
horror instantly, but that a newly painted and had got illy [I did not add anv 
ind lettered wooden eross stood by tne thing Turthe rearing he ioht la igh at 
head of the grave which riveted my at me And I persuaded myself that I had 
tention [ bent forward and read, had a horrible dream. and felt ashamed 
ot mysell il old man ins sted on 
Here lieth varn oo m 4 DON of sweet mill, and 
the mortal remains of as he did so told ne vas few ho 
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t i Ss rie ntern ib 
My me é cut down a dec ( 
thorn Ih ¢ i¢ ina oO carry 
hroug a ~¢ mh anothe ‘ 
pose cal yr tie drain around 
Cc s< | An ‘ ‘ hie i1@ st art 
habitations riureats of instant disn 
have no ect 1n bel Lnelt ) 
ness I uve id to get sceptic Seots 
do the Ss I am ooked pon 
mu a AavVOl becca USE | refuse ( 
| ( the rights of these vision 
beings t nd for which I have pais 
cas meome men have quitler ri \ 
vice on account o There is o I 
ealled the Driathnin Park, on the sou 
Live eDS¢ \ 4 » t ct ‘ i 
pit | roposed to pioug)} 
a tum il ali ma a} I ) t ( 
rhe \ set foot in it if I put 
a piougl a) nteriere Lhe ! 
Lhe rees il are scattered O 
lve rot to Cail n tne aid ot n é 
cou \ I Lnere aval L hie c 
point ) i =X i il Ss ft i rhe 
ore es iV ll ion to act ality i 
him the unde holds, and he'll tac 
( er an rel or a devi The ec 
pan ohed But I said, ‘I shoul 
ac iS¢ mu nterfere with those tl 0 
Mackenzie irnead upon me surpris 
as did st of those present And 
ac when it was said, I was surpris« 
at mys or I did not at a belie 
in fairies And pray why Macke 
ASK ¢ rie l could ne reply ind 
compan augcned at m contusion 
On the ext morning, as | dresse¢ 
there came a knock to my bedroom d 
and George Mackenzie entered to ingu 
f | rode; and if so, would I stop « 
for that day and n wht and jon 1! 
hunt | L did rice and Ul 
Iw id accept the invitatio 
Mackenzie had evidently just finishe 
Shavi yr and his ‘tL Was Stlil Opel 
the chest, and tl st backwards H 
wa turn gf tO go ner ] put out n 

















e moment that I bw 
in upon me that George Macke 


e same face, the same tli 





ia iiarge moie on His chest 


saw it, it wa 


< mustache, evebrows, and hair 
ce SE In my Strange dream 
I was rie iaughned good-humo 


azed stare Why, yo 
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this moment table-man 


. _— { f 4] +] 1] > ‘ | 
approached us trom one o ie outbulld i i y Lac 
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ings. “ This is my host ~ te she said. itl 1 Ita ian comes back ?”’ 


Perhaps he can suggest something.” “That Dago’s never comin’ bac 
“This is a bad go, ma’am,” said he. he boy, solemnly. “ If you’d a-seen him 
“The horse was out in the pasture all oot, you'd a-knowed that | vas dead 


night, but this morning when I went to skeered, and would never 


bring him up I couldn’t make him come more, bear or no bear. 


hat bear! Mrs. Chester 


greatly worried 


near the stable. He smells t 
It seems to drive him crazy!” 
“It’s awful!” she said. “ What ar » and she could not he Ip 

MnK “Isn't this a drea 


{ “What in 


misses his master?” lo?” At this mome 


roing to do, John? Do you tl 


‘ 


animal will become dangerous when she sa 


“Oh, there’s nothin’ dangerous about lated voile from 
him,” answered John. “I was sittin’? Whittaker wants to 
ilkin’ to that Dago last night after sup ter,” it eried, “ right 
per, and he says his bear’s tamer than ; “Oh dear!” said ( 
eat. He is so mild-tempered th trouble! Mrs. Whittak 
wouldn’t hurt nobody. The Dago says h lady whe o nervous 
sleeps close up to him of cold nights 
keep himself 


Vou. ( N 
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n—T wer 
1 ‘ DAW 
itu n 
: Bal " — 
black eyes upor 
ess W he ‘ 
I I ips trom 
, 1 and placed 
he heat 
est rapid 
h hed take } yY 
u'd give m 
. Dag neve 
n he eould help 
king the tin pan | 
nin “T wonder if 
ngers ?” said I. 
eould ( m away 
W ed te , 
| “7% \V\ ildi be 
vwher nly there 


then 


he bear “ Hey, 


] rd sh ar e) 
Phe vdful skeered . 
on ( he bea ba ut ! 

body! It would be 
a i ge thou to put h muzzle 
ed: it ilter, and straps up h 
\ | 1): 9 s | there ! I ( 
r l its n when he’s 
thi? i] e ! id t » kee p people T 
It would be well to put it on,” sai 
i “ | wonder if we can get him int: 
I euess he’d let vou do anything you’d 
- John, as he again 


1 ft replied 


fastened the chain to the post. 


I took down the muzzle and approach d 


He did 


rowl, but stood 


put 


: 
Iding 


not g 
looked at 
his head, 


to elude a 


the bear 


still and me. I 
the muzzle over and | 
sudden 


age : 
myself in readiness 


I strapped up his jaws. 


I met Mrs. 


nap 
Ture made no snap he PAaAzZer 
mild resignation 

‘As far as he goes,” said 
all right; but as far as 
foes especially horses 
vrong He’s got to be got 
way 

I had nothing more to say 
T went into the hous« 

n the hall 


a hb! 
The crea 


at me with 


John, “ he’s 


everything els 


they’ r« all 
rid of some 
to John, an 











days at the Holly 


ie a \ I did n 
the present caus rf 
ment. He had done all 


i¢ misehiet by runnit 
ng him. But no matte} 


pened, I saw my duty pli 


possible that I might 
without encouragement, 
that I must go. The Fat 
hoped, had con pe lled my 
pelled my departure. 
upon the subject,” I 
the whole matter. and 
frightened or disturbed. 


ham Hotel 


is only a few 








iow putting on her bom 


As she spoke, the joyful ai 


1] had not been encouraged 
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e house l Toul I 
vas still standing 
when ] turned he 
‘ Now hat had 
i she seemed to be 

how petter than el 
ng woman she was | 

n, and pressed forward 


miles, per 
, 
I do not 


1 
bear 


] t . 
re me 


rhapa, I walk 
believe I onc 
shambling 

had been dreaming 
a castle in 


a eastle alread 


“7 ‘ 
sien 


the ail 
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l ein ply heen dreaming m 
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1] | he side the 1 1, bu 
| , , vous nad | ed ‘ 
f 
T 
| ‘ it y idfu é 
' es anncnsienl ws r De 
Lhe | ‘ e t ‘ e bears about in that wav | 
I fe e he was tastened, for it could 1 
up unde e be vild beas They do not 


‘ ‘ econd that there would | 
Ile was stopped smash, and there would have been if 
| | I ‘ erect | ly et 7 
horse up, the oceu “Tt is a nder you were not thr 
hi vuund. out.” I interrupted, “those cart 
i it ul 1 il] 


te to me, and “ Yes,” she answered, “and if I hadn’t 


ul the bac f th slipped off the driving-cushion at the first 
| vs shy, | would have been out sure. I neve 
every fibre, bad anything happen like this, but wh: 

| 1 could have expected a great bear by t} 





ll this morning on the other road, 
ress of hersel and was driving home. My name is Miss 
ut rh ips that wa Lar i ( My father’s place is on th 


mewhat browned road. He is Henry Esmond Larrami« 


the gentleman, but h: 
| thed 1. Under ord r never met him. “I am not afraid « 


ve be horses,’ e continued, “but I do not 




















l ‘ ‘ ress r that ttle nn 2” 
| l are 1 I pli t | had found lh 
1 
i | tine I Yes I nteresting vi 
oO ¢ e | Lid pa ind a ve pre 
N | n . ind on Some people wonder wl s 
, hand u ntinuc eep the it ut perk 


‘ “No, | I" T exc ed, in su 
( [Tok e was not living—l 
: urdered! ‘J lreadful How 





[1 thought that ught to tell her I do not know how long—when he wa 
| was, for I did 1 vant to be taker killed. He went to New York on busines 
ray ng showman, although I by himself, and did not come bacl 

lid ( she would They were searching for him days and 

e such a mistake days—ever so long, and they could find 
s ster at Wal no clew At last it may have been a 
. he ave heard about you. mont! fterward or perhaps it was 

Bill M more it wa 


ie found that he had 








uN been murdered. 
His body was 
l discovered, ana 
was supposed ti 
be that of som 
Le body else, and 
erl had been burie 
in whatever plac 
L the authorities 
His buried peopl 
I $ such cases. The 
he ck it was too late to 
’ bs get it or to iden 
! al tify it, or to d ; 
he anything. Wasn’ 
l I LH that y rfeetly aw 
ert tt ful ?” 

. et L We This story ga\ 
1 I aske me a peculiar 
vy he wa shock. I could 

gett ! t i not have ims 


She Was By My Side In A Moment gined that that 
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Cl rl ! parentis 
» light-he ( young \ 
= a Holly Sprig 
i _) had eve peen erusher 
Ss doy rv ich e . 
But I did 1 : ny more ques 
ns The young girl by my side prob 
VY Knew 1 more that she had already 
1 Irie Bes des | d d t want t heat 
mv mor 
‘ R val goes al ng jus isl nothing 
had happened,” she said, admiringly r 
garding the horse. ‘“ Now, I wonder if it 
M il] be safe tor me te drive him agai! q” 


‘I should be very sorry.” I 


my thoughtlessness had rendered him 
insafe for you, but if he could be led up 
and down past the place 


ie Dear, 


whe re he saw 
vineed that 


that 


until he bee 


mes ce 


there is now nothing adful in 





pot, he may soon be all rig! 
“ Do 


turnir 


you know, 


suddenly 


like 


she said, 
“what I would 
better than anything else in th 


@ toward n e, 


I would like to be able to stand in the 
middle of the 
vou did!” 

L laughed and assured 


there were a great many thing 


world which it would be 


her to do than that. 





Nothing would pl 


she said, deeisivels ( 
! hing! There’s ow 





i i +e “o" 
elevatio1 Please let me 
said. when I hed seacked 2 
porch. “ I will send a I vay 
Xe the hnors¢ 
seconds after her depai ( ra stabl 


man had seel 
} 
1\ ( 


" . ] ] + 
us approach and immediate 


ame ped down fro 
the cart aa l 
road, I thought if I wer t< 
eross-cut over the lawn 
fields I should get back to my be: 


quicker than if I returned the way I had 


come. But this thought had searcely 
shaped itself in my mind when I heard 
the approach of hurry ng teet, and in the 
next moment a little army had throw) 
itself upon m« 


There was a tall bi ced man, with 


side whiskers and a flowing jacket, who 
came forward with long steps and out 
stretched hand; there was a lady behind 
him, with little curls’on the side of her 
head ind there were ome bovs and girls. 


ier people. And nearly in 
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1. ie seemed almost deformed, his breast pro 
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jecting so far that it gave him the appear 
ance of being round-shouldered in front 
a the Th Ss, my practised eve told me, was tlh 
1 ste nd result of undue exercise in the direction 
me achanee to say of chest-expansion. He was a _ good 
t schief Teould natured fellow, and overlooked my not 
that I had been able answering several of his questions, owing 
: From the to the evident want of opportunity to do 

e «le ls of the so. 
e voung lad Ther vas vellow-haired girl with 

hous nd had give long pla down her back; there was a 
ng whi had half-grown bov, wearing a blue ealico 


than it would have’ shirt with a red cravat; there was a smal 


s rsu i a, rl who sat by he r mothe r: and the re was 

a young lady, very upright and slender, 

l ( i chance I who did not seem to be long to the family, 
eir gracious words, for she never used the words “ father 

hurry I must and “ ther.” which were continually in 

pon arose a hub the mouths of the others. This young 
“9 ' ' 


neessantly, and tired her 
e. “We would never words after the manner of a Gatling gun, 


without taking aim at anybody in par 
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i Ul Ors Cone dk \ 
ve did 1 unde 
quie upon he | we! 
ird the trunk of the tre 
hand up toward the el 
[ could nearly reac 
ua lift?” cried Walt 
| the offer. It was a 
! but he is a } 
and lhe uuld have litt 


Perey; “they turn around 
n backwards. You ought 


quandary. I might as wel 
the branch as to pull 

If we only thought 
cket of meat!” cried Perey. 
u mind holding the chair 
Iter, “while I try to dri 

Of course the deve Lope 
Vas not afraid to do any 


was not afraid to do, and 


enain. There was a pine-tree 
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rm.’ i MONT MAJOUR. By WILLIAM MPLENNAN 


EAR Royal Arles, in sunburnt southern France, 
Lieth the mighty pile of Montmajour, 
Where, planted like some champion’s tall lance, 


Its stately tower stands upright and secure 


It stands so bold there, keeping watch and ward, 
It draws you to it o’er the empty plain; 

You wonder what it holds within its guard, 
And dream of Paladins and Moors of Spain. 


The broad white road divides the fertile plain, 
Where winding paths once threaded a morass: 
The tall tower looms up taller as you gain 


Each nearer step, but with the gain, alas, 


You see it stand, a lonely sentinel 
Over a pile, majestic in decay, 
\W nere monks once toiled and builded long ad well, 


Until the Storm broke, sweeping them away. 


r} rough broken casements cleams the Southern sky ; 
The stately stairway ends in empty an 


In siient courts, where broken columns lie, 


The almond blossoms in the sunlight flare 
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L used to Like that first child, had eyes of blue, 
! lhe soul, that one might se« 
I | hole day long Long dr she dreamed by me all d 


MmKe a Childs sweet song Nor know I why she went away. 
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rik GOLFER'S CALENDAR—AUGUST 


1 


the duffer 


August, sacred to 

Dark and devious ar h 
And the patient gree 
Tic 





THE LION VISITS THE 


LTTELI 





